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1.  Sav-ior.lead  me.lest  I  stray,  Gently  lead  me  all  the  way; 

2.  Thou  the  refuge  of  my  soul  When  life' s  stormy  billows  roll, 
3    Rav-ior  lead  me,  then  at  last,  When  the  storm  of  life  is  past, 
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leadme.iestletray,  Gen   -   tly 
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lead  me  ail  the  way; 
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I  am  safe  when  by  thy  side. 
I  am  sale  whei  th<  a  art  nigh, 
To  the  land  of  endless  day. 


I  would  in  thy  love  a-bide. 
All  my  hopes  on  thee  rely. 
Where  all  tears  are  wiped  a-way. 
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in  thv  love  a-bide. 
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PREFACE. 

TN  compiling    "  Gospel    Songs    of    Grace    and    Glory,"    the 

editors  have  kept  in  mind  the  fact  that  all  Evangelists  and 
aggressive  Christian  workers,  find  that  in  a  song  book,  to  be  of  per- 
manent use  in  soul  winning,  two  things  at  least  are  needed. 

Music  that  can  be  sung  by  the  masses,  and  words  that  shall 
set  forth  the  Gospel  Message  in  such  a  manner  as  to  awaken 
response  in  the  inner  depths  of  the  soul. 

The  briefest  review  of  "  Gospel  Songs  of  Grace  and 
Glory  "  will  show  that  this  book  will  meet  every  need  for  such 
work.  Iyike  "  Sparkling  Gems,"  "  Sweet  as  Honey,"  from  the 
"  Rock  of  Ages,"  these  songs  will  drop  from  the  lips  of 
thousands,  lifting  heart  and  thought  above  this  sin-blighted  earth 
to  Him  who  came  in  Grace  to  "  bring  many  sons  to  Glory." 

"We  desire  to  acknowledge  our  obligations  to  A.  J.  Show- 
alter,  H.  N.  Lincoln,  W.  A.  Ogden,  M,  L,.  McPhail,  and  many 
others  for  their  kindness  shown  us  in  our  work. 

NOTICE. — The  words  and  music  of  nearly  every  piece  in  this 
book  are  copyright  property,  and  must  not  be  reprinted  in  any 
form  whatever  without  the  written  permission  of  the  authors. 

The  Publishers. 
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1.  The  gos  -  pel  songs  of    sav-ing  grace,  The  blessed  songs  of    glo  «  ry, 

2.  They  speak  in  tones  of    ten-der  love,  Of    man-y    sins  for  -giv  -  en; 

3.  They  strengthen  us  up  -  on  the  way,  And  help  us    in    our    sor  -  row; 

4.  They  tell  us    of      a    land  of  gold,  Where  mortals  do  not    sev  -  er; 
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They  bring  sal  -  va  -  tion  to  the  race,  Pro-claim  the  old,  old  sto 
They  bring  the  pow  -  er  from  a-bove,  And  lift  us  near  -  er  heav 
They  fill  with  joy  each  pass  -  ing  day,  And  cheer  us  for  the  mor- 
Where  saints  a- bide  and  ne'er  grow  old,  Where  we  shall  live  for  -  ev  - 
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Then  sing  the  songs  with  cho-rus  grand,  The  songs  of  grace  and  glo  -  ry, 
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Un  -  til    the  lost    of   ev  -  'ry  land,  Has  heard  the  old,  old  sto  -  ry. 
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1.  Sing 

2.  Sing 

3.  Sing 

on,     ye  joy  - 
on,     ye  joy  - 
on,     ye  joy  - 
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pil  -  grims,  Nor  think    the  mo-ments  long; 
pil  -  grims,  While  here     on  earth  we     stay; 
pil  -  grims,  The  time    will  not     be    long; 
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My     faith 

Let  songs 
Till       in 
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of  home  and 
our  Fa-ther's 

IN 


m 


i?-*'-  +.  t- 


ing  With  ev  -  'ry  time  -  ful  song; 
sus  Be  -  guile  each  fleet-ing  day; 
dom    We    swell      a   nob  -  ler    song; 
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Lo!  on  the  mount  of 
Sing  on  the  grand  old 
Where  those  we    loye    are 
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wait 
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-  ins:,    The     glo-rious  mount  I     stand, 

-  ry       Of      His      re-deem-imr    loye; 
•   ing      To    greet     us    on    the    shore, 
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Sing     on;    O  bliss -ful    mu 
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sic,      With      ev  -  'ry  note  you    raise, 


From  "Living  Hymns,"  by  per.  of  Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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My     heart  is  iill'd  with  rap  -  tare,  My    soul     is  lost    in    praise. 
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on;    0  bliss -ml     mu    -    sic,     With 


Sing  on 

Sing    on;  bliss  -  ful,  bliss  -  ful    mu 


sic, 


ev  -  'ry  note  you    raise, 
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My      heart  is  flll'd  with   rap  -  ture,   My     soul       is  lost     in     praise. 
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1.  Am        I       a    sol  -  dier      of    the  cross,  A     follower  of      the       Lamb? 

2.  Must     I     be  car  -  ried      to    the  skies  On     flow'ry  beds    of         ease? 
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And      shall    I    fear     to       own  His  cause,  Or   blush  to  speak  His      name? 
While    oth-ers  fohght  to      win  the  prize,  And  sail'd  thro' bloody       seas? 
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8  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 
Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God? 


4  Since  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign; 
Increase  my  courage,  Lord; 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  Thy  word. 
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Famht  J.  Crosby. 

SOLO  OR  DUET. 

Geo.  C.  Sir 

N 

s — 

h        ■f 



v       s 

h 

te— ±    *    *    *  i  *  •    « ^-^ 

#     • 

*          . 

« 

*        *          #^ *- 

*    • 

"I 

-#■  -**  *^«r7 


i. 

o 

3. 
4. 


-.     -    -^    -     «   W 


7T 


Someday  the  sil  -  ver  cord  will  break.  And  I   no  more   as  now  shall  sing 
Someday  my  earthly  house  will  fall,    I    cannot  tell  how  soon  'twill  be, 
Some  day.  when  fades  the  golden  snn    Beneath  the  ro  -  sy-  tint  -  ed  v 
Someday:till  then  I'll  watch  and  wait.  My  lamp  all  uimm'd  and  burning  bright, 


m 


•  i  *  -.- 


5       -0-  ■#■    *    ♦T 


i^;  ♦  -r  *  *  "  * . 


Bnt.  oh,  the  joy  when  I  shall  wake  Within  the    palace    of      the  King! 

But  this  I  know — my  All  in  All  Has  now  a  place  in  heav'n  for  me. 
My  blessed  Lord  shall  say."  well  done!  ■  And  I  shall  en-  ter  in  -  to  rest. 
That  when  my  Saviour  ope's  the  gate.  My  soul  to  him  may  take  its  flight. 
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And  1  shall  see  him  face  to  face.         And  tell  the  story — sav'd  by  grace, 

0  see  '      ::  iizt, 
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And  I  shall  see  him  face  to  face.        And  tell  the  story — sav'd  by  grace. 

lO  see  to  fe.ee, 
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1.  O    the  great  love  the  dear  Sav  -  ior    has  shown  To  shameful  -  ly 

2.  Fal  -  ac-  es,  mansions  and   inns  had    no  room   For  Christ,  who  so 

3.  Man  of  great  sorrows  and  homeless  was    He,     But    yet     my  Re  - 
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die    on  the  tree,       Leaving  his  sceptre  and  beau  -  ti  -  ful  throne, 
joy  -  ful  -  ly  came  Down  from  yon  heaven  our  path    to       il  -  lume, 
deemer  and  Friend,   Pouring  in    in  -  fi-  nite  streams  up  -  on    me, 


To  res -cue  a  sin  -  ner  like 
And  save  us  from  sin  and  from 
A        love  that  can  nev  -  er-  more 


me! 

shame. 

end. 
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Oh,  such  wonder-ful 
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wonder-ful  love!   Oh, such  wonder-ful  love!  Je-sus,  my 

Oh,  such  wonder-ful, 
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me. 


Sav-ior,  left  sceptre  and  throne,  To  res-  cue    a    sinner  like    me. 
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By  per.  Henry  Date,  owner  of  Copyright. 
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$  Must  Cell  Jesus. 


E.  A.  H. 


Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hoffman. 
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1    I      must  tell  Je  -  sus      all    of  my  tri  -  als;      I   cannot  bear  these 

2.  I      must  tell  Je  -  sus      all    of  mytrou-bles;  He     is    a  kind,  com- 

3.  Tempted  and  tried   I    need  a  great  Sav-  ior.  One  who  can  help  my 

4.  O      how  the  world  to        e  -  vil  al-lures  me!     O  how  my  heart  is 
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burdens  a  -  lone; 
passionate   Friend 
burdens  to     bear; 
tempted  to     sin! 
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In  my  distress  He  kindly  will  help  me:  He  ev-  er 
If  I  but  ask  Him,  He  will  de-liv-  er,  Make  of  my 
I  must  tell  Jesus,    I  must  tell  Jesus;  He  all  my 
I  must  tell  Jesus,  and  He  will  help  me  Over  the 
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loves  and  cares  for  His  own. 
trou  -  bles  quickly  an     end. 
cares  and  sorrows  will   share, 
world  the   vict'ry  to     win. 
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I  must  tell  Je  -  sus!  I  must  tell 
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Je  -  sus!      I    cannot  bear  my    burdens  a  -  lone; 


I  must  tell 
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Je  -  sus!  I  must  tell  Jesus!  Jesus  can  help  me,  Jesus  a  -  lone 
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Answer  to  "  Where  is  my  Wandering  lioy  To-night?" 

Words  and  Music  by  W.  A.  Williams. 
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Where  is     my  wand-'ring    boy     to  -  night!  Down  in  (he  licensed  sa  -  Icon. 


as£ 


1.  Down  in     a  room    all     co-zy  and  bright,  Filled  with  the  glare  of  many  a  light, 

2.  Little  arms  once  were  thrown  round  my  neck,Look  at  him  now,  my  poor  heart  will  break ! 

3.  Broth-er,     I  guess  you'd  en-ter  this  fight,      If    it  were  your  boy  down  there  to-night, 
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Beau-ti  -  ful  mu  -  sic  the  ear  to  de-light,  Down  in  the  li  -  censed  sa  -  loom 
Think  of  that  boy  to  -  night  a  sad  wreck,  Down  in  the  li  -  censed  sa  -  loon. 
Ruined  and  wrecked  by  the  drink  appetite,  Down  in    the    li  -  censed  sa  -  loon. 


m  Chorus.  . 
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There  is    my  wand-'ring    boy 
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to  -  night, 
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boy   to-night,  Down,  down,  down,  down,  Down  in    the  licensed  sa 
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From  "  Song  Jewels,"  by  per. 


8. 


l$e  <&at>e  ait  frncfyot. 


Pkiscilla  J.  Owens. 


WM.  J.   KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  Will  your  an-chor  hold    in  thestormsof    life,  "When  the  clouds  unfold  their 

2.  It      is  safely  moor'd,'t  will  the  storm  withstand,For     'tis  well  secured    by  the 

3.  It        -will  firm-ly    hold  in  the  straits  of  fear,     When  the  breakers  have  told  the 

4.  It       will  sure-ly    hold   in  thefloods  of  death,  When  the  waters  cold  chill  our 

5.  When  our  eves  be-hold  thro' the  gath'ring  night  The  cit-y       of    gold,   our 
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■wings  of  strife?  W  hen  the  strong  tides  lift,  and  the     ca  -  bles  strain,  W  ill  your 
Saviour's  hand  ;  And  the     ca-bles,  pass'd  from  His  heart    to     mine,  Can     de  - 
reef      is  near,   Tho'  the   tempest  rave     and  the   wild  winds  blow.Nbt     an 
lat  -  est  breath,  On     the    ris  -  ing  tide      it     can  nev  -  er      fail,    While  our 
har- bor  bright,  We  shall  an-chor  fast       by    the   heav'nly  shore,  With  the 


an  -  chor  drift,  or    firm  re  -  main?  We  have  an  anchor  that  keeps  the  soul 
fy     the  blast, thro' strength  di- vine, 
an-gry  wave  shall  our  bark  o'erflow. 
hopes  a  -  bide  with- in     the  veil, 
storms  all  past  for  -  ev  -  er-more. 
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Stead-fast  and  sure  while  the    bil- lows  roll,     Fasten'd   to       the  Rock  which 


can  -  not    move,   Grounded  firm  and  deep      in     the    Sav  -  iour's  love. 
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1.  On     the  hap -py, golden  shore,  Where  the  faithful  part  no  more,  When  the 

2.  Here  our  fond- est  hopes  are  vain,Dearest  links  are  rent  in  twain  ;But  in 

3.  Where  theharpsof  an-gels  ring,  And  the  blest  for-ev  -  er  sing,    In    the 
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storms   of  life   are   o'er.Meetmethere;  Where  the  night  dissolves  away  In-to 
heav'n  no  throb  of  pain, Meet  me  there  ;By  theriv  -  er  sparkling  bright,  In  the 
pal  -  ace  of  the  King,Meet  me  there ;  Where  in  sweet  communion  blend  Heart  with 
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pure  andper-fect  day,  I  am  go-inghometo  stay, Meet  me  there, 
cit  -  y  of  de-light,  Where  our  faith  is  lost  in  sight.Meet  me  there. 
heart,and  friend  with  friend, In  a  world  thatne'er  shall  end,Meet  me  there. 
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.5. — hap-py  gold  -  en  shore,  Where  the  faithful  part  no  more,Meet  me  there. 

Chorus.  .  ^  I 
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Meet  me  there, 
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Meet  me  there, 
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Where  the  tree   of  life     is 
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blooming,  Meet  me  there ;  When  the  storms  of  life  are  o'er,  On    the 

t:±-  Is     ft  J 

f-  -r    *  •  g-r* — ft? 


£ 


2* 


B=M7 


?— V- 


:*£=£ 


££ 


I     Meet     me    there; 
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1.  Joys  are    flow-ing  like      a     riv  -  er.  Since  the  Com-for-ter  has  come  ; 

2.  Bring-ing  life,  and  health,  and  gladness  All    a-round.  thisglo. 

3.  Like  the   rain  that  falls  from  heaven.  Like  the  sunlight  from  the  - 

a     fruit-ful   field     is     growing.  Bless-ed  fruits  of  righteous-i 
5.  What  a     won-der-ful      sal  -  va-tion.  Where  we  always   see   Lis    face; 
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He  a-hides  with  us  for  -  ev  -  er.  Makes  the  trusting  heart  his  home. 
-;ied  tin  -  he  -  lief,  and   sad-ness.  Changed  our  weariness  to 

So    the  Ho  -  ly  G  a     giv  -  en.  Com-ing   on    us  from  on    high. 

And  the  streams  of  life  are  flowing  In  the  lone-ly  wil  -  der  -  ness. 
What  a  peaee-ful  hah  -    i  -    ta-tion.  What  a    qui  -  et  rest  -  ing  place. 
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What  assurance  in 
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soul.    On  the  storm-y  sea.  sp«kis»  peace  to  me.  How  the  hillow3  cease  to  rolL 
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"  Iwill  pray  the  Father,  and  he  shall  give  you  another  Comforter,  that  he  may  abide  with 
you  for  ever."— John  xiv.  16. 

Rev.  F.  Bottome,  D.  D.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatkick. 
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1.  Oh,  spread  the      ti  -  dings  round, wher-ev  -  er      man      is     found, Wher- 

2.  The  long,  long   night     is     past,     the   morn  -  ing  breaks   at      last ;  And 

3.  Lo,      the  great   King    of    kings,  with    heal  -  ing      in         His  wings,  To 

4.  O   bound  -  less   Love     di  -  vine !  how  shall    this  tongue   of     mine    To 

5.  Sing,  till     the      ech  -  oes     fly       a  -  bove    the        vault- ed     sky,  And 
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ev  -  er      hu-man  hearts 
hush'd  the  dreadful  wail 
ev  -  'ry    cap-tivesoul 
wond'ring  mortals   tell 
all   the  saints    a  -  bove 


and  hu  -  man  woes  a-bound ;  Let  ev  -  'ry  Christian 
and    fu  -  ry     of    the  blast,     As  o'er  the  gold-en 
a    full      de-liv'rance  brings  ;  And  thro' the  vacant 
the  match-less  gracedi-vine —  That  I,    achild  of 
to   all       be  -  low   re  -  ply,     In  strains  of  endless 
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D.S. — Ho-ly  Ghost  from  heav'n,TheFa-ther's  promise  giv'n  ;  Oh,spread  the  tidings 
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tongue  pro- claim 
hills       the     day 
cells     the     song 
hell,   should   in 
love,      the  song 
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the  joy  -  ful  sound  :  The   Com  -  fort  -  er  has 

ad-van-ces     fast!     The    Com  -  fort  -  er  has 

of    tri-umph rings:  The   Com  -  fort  -  er  has 

His    im-age  shine!    The   Com  -  fort  -  er  has 

that  ne'er  will  die :       The   Com  -  fort  -  er  has 
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come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 
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round,Wher-ev   -    er  man   is  found — The  Com  -  fort  -  er       has    come! 


Chorus, 
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The  Com  -  fort  -  er    has  come,     The   Com  -  fort  -  er    has    come !      The 
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L     A:  niy  -work  I'm.  il-"W»js  91  ging,    Tho' the  day  be  cold  and  long; 

2.  I   "will  sing  the  bless-ed     tid-ings  "Wben  at  work  or    by   the  way; 

3.  Oh,  how  hap-py  when  I'm  sing-ing.  How  the  cares  do  pass    a -way: 

rae  to  Je  -  sns  now  and  serve  him,  With  yonx  tal  -  ent.  time  and  voice ; 
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For  my  hean  s  so  full  of    mn  -  sic  That  I    can  -  not  stop  my   song. 

Oh.  the  world  shall  ring  with  mn-sic!  For  I'm  sing-ing    all  the    day. 

And  the  moments  swift-ly  pass-  ing.  For  I'm  sing-ing    all   the    way. 

—  I    .  1 .  -rious  rid  -  ings.  Till  the  earth  shall  all  re  -  joice. 
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13.     g'ff  §a*t  aff  mi;  gate  llpon  %e*u*. 


Mrs.  F.  A.  Breck. 


J.   H.   BURKB. 
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1.  O  why  should  I  car  -  ry  my   sor-rows,  Or  faint  un-der  burdens  of    care, 

2.  O  why  should  I  yield  to  temp -ta-  tion,  Or  fear  that  some  e  -  vil  may  harm, 

3.  O  why  should  my  journey  be  drear  -  y  While  Je-sus  my  Shepherd  will  be? 

4.  O  why  should   I  ev-er    be  lone-  ly,With  Je- sus  my  comfort- ing  Friend  ? 
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When  Je-sus  is  will-ing  to  take  them,  And  promised  all  burdens  to    bear? 
When  Je-sus  is  still  my  sal- va  -  tion,  And  gives  me  the  strength  of  his  arm? 
And  why  should  I  ev  -  er    be  wea-  ry,  Wh  en  Je-sus  gives  rest  un-  to    me? 
In   him  will  I  trust  and  him  on  -  ly,    Un-til  my  life-journey  shall  end.  . 
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I'll  cast    all  my  care  up  -  on     Je  -  sus,  On  him  ev-'ry  bur-den  I'll    roll — 
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I'll  cast  all  my  care  up-on    Je  -  sus,Whogiv-ethhis  peace  to  my    soul. 
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£be  General  IRoll  Gall, 


J.  W.  Vas  DeVbjjteb. 


W.  S.  Wexdbx, 
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1.  When  we  see  the  King  of  kings  appear  In  judgment  on  His  throne,  When  the 

2.  When  the  na-tions  of  the  earth  shall  hear  The  summons  of  the  King,  When  the 

3.  Let      us  work  un  -  til  the  Master  comes,  The  time  may  not  be  long,  'Till  we 
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liv  -  ing  and  the  dead  in  Christ  a-rise,  We  will  be  a-mong  the  glorified;  When 

saved  of  earth  shall  meet  Him  face  to  face,  We  will  answer  when  our  names  are  called,And 

see  the  Lord  of  glo  -  ry  in  the  sky,  When  the  trumpet  shall  awake  the  dead  To 
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D.  S.—  When  our  names  are  read  iqj  yonder,  Fromthe 


Fixe. 
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Je  -  sus  calls  His  own.  When  we  gath-er  to  meet  the  Sav  -  ior  in  the  skies, 
praise  Him  as  we  sing  Hal  -  le-lu  -  jah!  for  Je  -  sus  sav'd  us  by  His  grace, 
meet  the  coming  throng.  Oh,  be  read-y,  the  judgment  day  is  draw-ing  nigh. 
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pages  ichite  and  fair,  When  the  gen -er-  al  roU   i.seo.V.ed,  we'll  aUbeihere. 


Chobt-s. 
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You'll  be  there,      I'll  be  there,      On  the  res-ur-rec-tion  morning  well  be  there; 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav-iour,  is    all  things  to   me,       O,  what    a    Won-der-ful 

2.  Je  -  sus,  in     sickness,  and  Je  -  sus     in  health,    Je  -  sus     in  ■  pov-er  -  ty, 

3.  He     is  my  Ref-uge,  my  Rock  and  my  Tow'r,  He     is    my  For-tress,my 

4.  He     is  my    Prophet,  my  Priest  and  my  King,     He    is    my  Bread  of  Life 

5.  Je  -sus  in    sor-row,   in  joy,     or    in  pain,       Je-sus  my  Treasure  in 
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S«v  -  iour    is        He:  Guid-ing,  pro  -  tect-ing,  o'er  life's  roll-ing  sea, 

coa  -  fort   or  wealth,  Sun -shine  or      tem-pest,  what  -  ev  -  er      it  be, 

Strength  and  my  pow'r  ;Life     Ev  -  er  -  last-ing,    my     Daysman  is  He, 

Poun  -  tain  and  Spring ;  Bright  Sun  of   Righteousness,   Day-star   is  He, 

loss       or     in     gain;   Constant  Com-pan-ion,   where'er       I    may  be, 
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Chorus. 


Might-y  De  -  liv  -  'rer— 

He       is  my    safe  -  ty  :- 

Bless-ed  Re  -  deem-er — 

Horn   of  Sal  -  va  -  tion- 
Liv 


Je  -  sus  for 

Je  -  sus  for 

Je  -  sus  for 

Je  -  sus  for 

ing    or      dy  -  ing  —     Je  -  sus  for 

4L 


me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 
me! 


sus    for    me. 
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Je  -    sus  for    me, 
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All    the  time,  ev 
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'ry-  where,  Je-sus    forme. 
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J.  H.A. 


<©ber  tfje  ISovtrer  3Lantr. 


J.  H.  Alleman. 
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1.  A    home,  on  high,  is  wait-ingme,    Just  o  -  ver  the  bor 

2.  My  loved  ones  there,  will  welcome  me,  Just  o  -  ver  the  bor 

3.  My     Sav  -  ior  there  is    call  -  ing  me,    Just  o  -  ver  the  bor 

4.  The  smiles  of  God  will  fall    on  me,    Just  o  -  ver  the  bor 


der  land, 
der  land, 
der  land, 
der  land, 
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And  there  my  Sav- ior     I    shall  see,  Just  o  -  ver  the  bor 

And  with  them  soon,  fore'er   111    be,  Just  o  -  ver  the  bor 

And    by   His  grace  will  make  me  free,  Just  o  -  ver  the  bor  ■ 

And  bless  me  thro'    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  Just  o  -  ver  the  bor 


der  land, 
der land, 
der  land, 
der  land. 
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Chorus. 
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ver     the    bor  -  der  land,  There 

the       bor    -    der       land, 
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waits    the      home     of      the     soul,  Where  praise  shall 

the  home     of      the   soul, 
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ring     as    the  years  shall  roll,     Just    o  -  ver  the  bor  -  der    land. 
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"3esus  ©nl?,"  ilWoulfc  H  Iknow. 


John  It.  Clements. 


Hubert  P.  Maih. 
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1.  " Je  -  sus    on  -  ly,"   would  I  know,  Since  lie     gave  His  life    for    me; 

2.  "Je  -  sua    on  -  ly,"     be     my  plea,   I've      re  -  demp-tion  in     Mis  blood; 

3.  Je  -  sus,  Sav-ior,  let    my  eyes    On    Thee  feast    e  -  ter  -  nal-ly; 
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Died,     the     Fa-ther's  love     to  show;  Died,  from   sin     to     set     me  free: 
At      the    foot    of    Cal-v'ry's  tree  Bathed  I        in     the  crim-son  flood: 
When    the  threat'ning  clouds  a  -  rise,    To    Thy    6hel-ter    let    me  flee: 
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Loved  me  with    a    boundless  love,  Stretching  o'er    e  -  ter  -  nal    years; 
Washed  a-  way  my  guilt  and  stain,  Whit-er  than  the    snow   I        am; 
Al-ways  will  I    trust  Thy  grace,  Nev  -  er  storm  could  harm  Thine  own; 
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Reach-ing    to       the  gates   a-bove,    Rob -bing  death    of     all      its  fears. 
He        it      was    who  bore   the  pain,  Je  -  sus    Christ  my     Paschal  Lamb. 
Nev  -  er  night  could  hide  Thy  face,  Safe  I'll     rest      in      Thee  a -lone. 
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&SJri8Wi  IWi  by  Hubert  p.  Main, 


10-         0         0  .0. 

g^r^ptfH  J  fir  f=jFn 


18 


g  &ofct  to  Cell  Xf)t  Storg, 


Miss  Kate  Hankey. 


W.  G.  Fischer.    By  pcf. 
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1 .  I       love    to    tell  the  sto     •     ry     Of      un  •  seen  things  a  -  bove, 

2.  I       love     to    tell  the  sto     -     ry !  More  won  -  der-  ful     it     seems 
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glo  -  ry,         Of         Je  -    sus   and  his     love ! 
fan  -  cies        Of  all      our  golden    dreams- 
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I      love 
I      love 


to    tell   the 
to    tell   the 
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sto. 
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ry !       Be   -  cause     I   know  it's        true ; 
ry !        It       did      so  much  for        me ! 
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It        sat   -    is  -  fies  my      long  ings         As      no  -  thing  else    would    do. 
And    that       is    just  the      rea  -  son  I      tell         it     now       to      thee. 
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Chorus. 
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I        love    to  tell     the      sto  -  ry,      'Twill   be     my  theme  in      glo  -  ry, 
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To      tell     the     old,  old        sto  -  ry, 
J        ~. 


Of 
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Je  -  sus  and     his 
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love. 
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I  love  to  tell  the  story ! 

'Tis  pleasant  to  repeat 
What  seems,  each  time  I  tell  it, 

More  wonderfully  sweet. 
I  love  to  tell  the  story  ; 

For  some  have  never  heard 
The  message  of  salvation 

From  God's  own  Holy  Word. 
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4  I  love  to  tell  the  story ! 

For  those  who  know  it  best 
Seem  hungering  and  thirsting 

To  hear  it  like  the  rest. 
And  when,  in  scenes  of  glory, 

I  sing  the  New,  ATczv  Song; 
'Twill  be  the  Old,  Old  Story, 

That  I  have  loved  so  long. 
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Bins  Wipon  tf)t  OTag. 

"  The  ransomed  of  the  Lord  shall  come  to  Zion  with  songs." — Isa.  xxxv :  io 
Thomas  McKellar.  J.  J.  Lowe. 
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1.  Far    distant  from   my  Father's  house     I  would  no  Ion";  -  er     stay, 

2.  When  care  and  sickness  bow  my  frame,  And  all  my  pow'rs  de  -  cay  ; 

3.  He'll  not    forsake    me  when  I'm  old,   And  weak  and  blind  and  gray  ; 

4.  When  angels  bear   me  home  to  heav'n,  Disrobed  of   mor-tal    clay; 
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Fine. 


But  gird   my  soul  and  hast-  en    on,    And  sing  up  -  on  the  way. 

I'll    ask   him  for  his  promised  grace,  And  sing  up  -  on  the  way. 

I'll  lean    up  -  on  his   faithful-  ness,  And  sing  up  -  on  the  way. 

I'll     en  -  ter    in  the  pearl  -  y  gates,  And  sing  up  -  on  the  way. 
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J). 8. — I'll  gird    my  soul 


and.  hast-  en     on,    And  sing 
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up  -  on     the     way. 
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And  sing    up  -  on      the     way,  ....     And  sing    up  -  on      the     way ; 
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astomicrtul  gtctg  of  JLobe. 


J.  M.  D. 
Duet 
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Eev.  J.  M.  Deivee.  by  pet. 

Full  Chorus. 
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1.  Won-der-ful   sto  - 

2.  Won-der-ful    sto  - 

3.  Won-der-ful  sto  - 

ry 

ry 

of 
of 
of 

love: 
love: 
love: 
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Tell    it     to    me 
Tho'  you  are   far 

Je  -  SXJS  pro-vides 
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a  -   gain; 
a   -   way; 

a         rest: 
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Won-der-ful  sto-ry  of  love:  Wake  the  im  -  mor  -  tal  strain! 
Won-der-ful  sto-ry  of  love:  Still  lie  doth  call  to  •  day; 
Won-der-ful    sto  -  ry    of       love:        For    all   the  pure    and       blest 


* 


m 


m 


3^EJ 


2 


±3: 


An-gels  with  rapt-ure  announce  it,  Shepherds  with  wonder  re-ceive  it; 
Calling  from  Calvary's  mountain,     Down  from  the    crys-tal  bright  fountain 
Rest  in  those  mansions  a-bove  us,  With  those  who've  gone  on  before  ns, 
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Sin-ner,  oh!  wont  you  be-lieve  it?   Won-der-ful  sto  -  ry 

E'en  from  the  dawn  of  ere  -  a  -  tion  Won-der  -  ful  sto  -  ry 

Singing  the  rapt  -  ur-ous  cho  -  rus,  Won-der  -  ful  sto  -  ry 
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of     love, 
of     love, 
of     love. 
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Choeus. 
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Won        -        der  -  ful! 

Won-der  -  ful  sto  -  rv  of        love: 


won        -        der 
won-der  -  ful  sto  - 
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love: 
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aUontintful  j&torg  of  Eobe.    Concluded. 


Won        -       der         -         ful! 
Won  -  der-ful  sto  -  ry    of      love 


won-der  -  ful     sto-ry    of    love! 
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21. 


©nwarfc,  Christian  Solfcievs! 


Sabine  BarinoGould. 


Tune,  "Onward."  6,5. 


4-* — * — -j — g-[— &■ — 


\ h 


=J=t 


-_* — si- 


s'- 


■0 0 9 *— ' 


•         » Jg. *~ 

On-ward,  Christian  sol  -  diers!  Marching  as     to   war,  With  the  cross  of 
Like    a  might-y     ar  -  my  Moves  the  Church  of  God;  Brothers,  we   are 
Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish, Kingdoms  rise  and  wane, But  the  Church  of 
On-ward,  then,  ye   peo-ple!  Join  our  hap-py  throng,  Blend  with  ours  your 
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Je  -    sus       Go  -  ing    on    be  -   fore;  Christ,  the   roy  -  al     Mas  -  ter, 
tread- ing  Where  the  saints  have  trod;     We      are  not    di  -  vid  -  ed, 
Je  -    sus      Con-stant  will  re  -  main;  Gates    of    hell  can   nev  -  er 
voi  -  ces        In    the     tri-umph  song;    Glo  -  ry,  laud,  and  hou  -  or, 
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Leads    a -gainst  the  foe;   For- ward  in  -  to    bat -tie,   See,  His  ban-nersgo! 

All     one  bod  -  y      we;    One  in  hope  and  doctrine,  One  in  char- i  -  ty. 
'Gainst  that  Church  prevail  :We  have  Christ'sovvn  promise,  And  that  cannot  fail. 

Un  -  to  Christ  theKing,This  thro'  countless  a  -  ges  Men  and  au-gels  sing. 
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Chorus. 
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Bnward,  Christian  soldiers!  Marching  as  to  war,  With  the  cross  of  Jesus  Going  on  be  -  fore. 
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&s&ametr  ot  fifytt. 


W.  W.  How. 


E.  E.  Adams. 
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1.  Ashamed   of     thee!     O        dear  -   est  Lord,  ....       I      marvel 

2.  Ashamed   of     thee !   my     King,     my  God,  ....  Who  longs  to 

3.  Ashamed   of     thee !  whose  love        di     -      vine   ....  "Was   not    a  - 
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how  .  .  .  .  such  wrong  can  be;  .  .  .  .  And  yet  how  oft    .in     deed    and 

fill    ....    me  with  his  love;.  .  .  .  Whose  feet  the  way  of      sor  -  row 

shamed  ...     of  our  lost  race ;  .  .  .  .   But  in  this  cold,  cold  heart    of 
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word  ....    Have   I    been   found     a  -  shamed    of  thee. 

trod,   ....      To  bring  me      to      my      home       a      -      bove. 
mine  ....    Dost  make  thy  home   and     dwell  -  ing    -     place. 
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MALE  QUARTET. 
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Ashamed  of     thee ! O  Lord,  I    pray This  cru  -  el 

Ashamed  of  thee !  O  Lord,  I   pray 
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Copjrljht,  18»6,  bj  W.  8.  Weedea. 


atefjamcU  of  ^ftee»— concluded. 


wrong no  more  may  be ; Then  in  the    last 

This  cm -el  wrong  no  more  may  be;  Then  in    the  last 
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great  judgment  day,  .  .  .  .  Thou  wilt  not  be  ashamed  of     me. 

great  judgment  day,  ashamed  of  me. 
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Sesua,  Saviour,  fttiot  JWe* 


Rev.  Edward  Hopper. 
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J.  E.  Gould. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  Saviour,     pi  -  lot    me,        O  -  ver  life's  tempestuous  sea ; 

2.  As       a    moth-  er  stills  her  child,  Thou  canst  hush  the    o  -  cean  wild; 

3.  When  at    last     I    near  the  shore,  And  the    fear  -  ful    breakers  roar 
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Unknown  waves  be- fore  me  roll, 
Boist'rous  waves  o  -  bey  thy  will, 
'Twixtme  and    the  peaceful    rest, 
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Hid-  ing  rock  and  treach'rous  shoal ; 
When  thou  say'st  to  them  "  Be  still ! " 
Then,  while  leaning    an  thy  breast, 
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Chart  and  compass  come  from  thee:  Je  - 
Wondrous  Sov'reign  of  the  sea,  Je  - 
May    I    hear    thee  say  to     me,  "  Fear 
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sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 
sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 
not,    I       will  pi  -  lot  thee ! " 
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24. 


H.  B. 

Andante,  con  espress. 


Cbe  penitent's  plea. 


Com.  Herbert  Booth. 
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1.  (  ?.aV"l°^Vhear  m,e! whi,e before  Thy  f*et     I    the  iec-°r<i  of  my  sins  re  -  peat 
I  Canst  Thou  still  in  mercy  think  of  me,  Stoop  to  set  my  shackled  spirit  free? 

2.  •!  Iet'  w£y  should  J  fear'  hast  Thoxx  not  died  That  Qo  seeking  soul  should  be  de-nied9 
(  By    the  love  and  pity  Thou  hast  shown,  By  the  blood  that  did  for  me  a-tone, " 

3.  \i-\    the  Flv-ejs  of  Thy  grace  I  claim,   O-verev-'ry  promise  write  my  name: 
I  Bid   me  rise  a  free  and  pardoned  slave,  Master  o'er  my  sin,  the  world,  thegrave: 


Stained  with  guilt,  myself  ab-hor-ring,  Filled  with  grief,  my  soul  out-pour-in«- 
lo  that  heart  its  sins  con-fess  -  ing,  Canst  Thou  fail  to  give  a  bless  -  ins5? 
As      I    am     I  come,  be-liev-ing,    As  Thou  art  Thou  dost,  re-ceiv-ing 
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Eaise  my  sinking  heart,  and  bid  me  be  Thy  child  once  more' 
Bold  -  ly  will  I  kneel  be  -  fore  Thy  throne,  A  plead  -  ing  soul  ' 
Charg-ing    me    to  preach  Thy  pow'r  to    save,    To        sin  -  bound  souls 
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Grace         there  is  my  ev  -  'ry  debt  to  pay,  Blood  to  wash  my  ev  -'ry 

Grace  there  is  my  ev    -   'ry        debt  to  pay,  Blood  to  wash  my  ev  -   'rv 
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£be  penitent's  plea*— Concluded. 


Js^feUgjiti 


*■'*  * 


n 


sin    a-way,  Pow'r  to  keep  mesinlessday  by  day,  Forme,    for        me! 

sin    a-way,Pow'rtokeepniesin  -less      day  by  day,Forine,forme,forme 
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TObp  are  l?ou  Waiting? 
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Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hoffman. 
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1.  Why  are   you  wait- ing,  broth-er? 

2.  Why  are  you  wait -ing,  broth-er? 

3.  Why  are  you  wait  -  ing,  broth-er? 

4.  Why  are  you  wait -ing,  broth-er? 

.#.     -»-     -»-       -»•     -#-    -#^~>s: 
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Why    do   you  still  de  -  lay? 

Why    is  your  heart  so      cold? 

Why  still    un-rec  -  on  -  ciled? 

Je  -  sus     is    ver  -  y       rear, 
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En  -  ter  the  door    of    mer  -  cy; 
Why  not  re  -  turn,   re  -  pent  -  ant, 
This     is  God's  time  of    mer-cy; 
Bless-ing  and  sav  -  ing  otb  -  ers, 


Come,  and  be  saved    to  -  day. 
In  -  to    the  Sav  -  ior's    fold? 
Trust  Him,  and  be     His     child. 
Bead  -  y      to    save  you     here. 
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Why  are  you  waiting?  Why  are  you  waiting?  Now  is   the    gracious  hour! 
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Why  are  you  waiting?  Why  are  you  waiting?  Now  He  will  save  with  pow'r, 
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Bj  permission  of  tha  Hoffman  Music  Ce. 
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mow  11  am  1bte  forever. 


Charles  Wesley.    Chorus  arr. 
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James  Wharton,  Evangelist, 
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1.  For  -  ev  -  er  here  my    rest  shall  be,  Close  to  Thy  bleed-ing    side; 

2.  My    dy  -  ing  Sav-ior     and    my  God,  Foun-tain  for  guilt  and    sin, 

3.  Wash  me  and  make  me  thus  Thine  own;  Wash  me  and  mine  Thou  art; 

4.  Th'a-tone-nient  of  Thy  blood    ap  -  ply,  Till  faith    to  sight  im  -  prove; 


m 


± 


t= 


r~t 


-U4- 


*-» 


— 0-m 1 • • 0 «-= — m 3 5 • • a-= — m 

=^gj-i.  •     i  *f  j.       '»  »  p — g 

This    all    my  hope  and    all  my  plea, — For  me,  the    Sav  -  ior  died. 

Sprinkle    me    ev  -  er    with  Thy  blood,  And  cleanse,  and  keep  me  clean. 

Wash  me,  but  not  my    feet     a-lone, — My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 

Till  hope    in  full  fru    -  i  -  tion  die,  And  all    my    soul      be  love. 
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Je  -  sus  hath  died,  a  ran-som  for  me,  Paid  the  great  debt  on  Cal-va-ry'stree, 
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inging  sal  -  va-tion,  boundless  and  free;  Now  I    am  His    for  -  ev  -  er. 
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27. 


Dr.  B.  T.  Yohb. 


§mctt\)  §awb. 


R.  C.  Ward. 


1.  There  is  nothing   in   this  life   That  is  worth  the  toil  and  strife,  But  to 

2.  If   we  gain  the  wealth  of  gold,  And  much  honor,  fame  un-  told,  But  have 

3.  Earthly  joys  are  for    a    day,    Earthly    rich  -  es  pass    a -way;  But  the 


hJ l*i * 0- 


know  that  we  are  saved,  sweetly  sared ;  There  is  nothing  that  gives  peace,  Causing 
failed  to  lay  our  treasures  a-bove ;  He  will  say,  "  I  know  ye  not,  There  is 
peace  that  fills  my  soul,  is    to  know  That  the  love  of  God  is  sure,  And  for 
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D.  S. — feel  His  blood  applied,  Glo-ry 
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pain  and  strife  to  cease.  But  to   walk  within   the  way    he  has  paved. 

nothing  good  yon're  wrought,  But  re  -  fused  my  offered  mer  -  cy  and   love. ' ' 

ev  -  er  will  en-dure,    If   I'm  faith-ful    I      to    Je  -  sus  will      go. 
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to  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied !     I  shall  live  and  reign  with  Him  o  -  ver  there. 
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Oh,      I      know  I'm  sweetly  saved,  For  His    life     He  free-ly  gave, 

■0-  r*»    !^  h   S   i  «.  «.  «,  «. 


mm 


■ — *- 


«n 


» 


V— -V- 


^ 


^ 


Z>.5. 


0 — 0 — -*-?— «-tr ■ 1 w — # # 5 — ~±- — * — r 


Then  the  life  of  bliss  im-mor-tal     I   shall  share; 
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By  permission. 
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I    I    shall  share, 
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Wlt'll  Ncbet  g>at>  ^ooMnjc.    Concluded. 
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dad  -  ly  greet,  ^'e    will  nev  -  er,     nev  -  er      say  good-bye. 
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J.  W.  Van  De  Venter. 
mf  Andante 
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J.  Kinkle.    Arr.  by  G.  B. 
poco  rit. 
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1.  Fare-well !  we   now  must  sev  -  er,     We  part,  but  not     for  -  ev  -  er;    Be - 

2.  Fare-well  !  our  love     we  cher-ish,      At"  -  fec-tions  nev   -  er    per-ish;   But 

3.  Fare  well !  in    tears  we  leave  you,  Tho'  part-ing  now  may  grieve  you ;  We 
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Chorus. 
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yond  the  vale    of     sor-row  We'll  meet  again     to  -  morrow, 
in      a  coun-try    ver-nal     A-   bide  with  us      e-   ter-nal.  }-  Farewell !  fare 
go  where  duties  call     us,   What-ev  -  er  may  be  -  fall    us 
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-well!   We  part     in    love,  Fare-well  !  fare  -  well !    We'll  meet     a  -  bove. 
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1.  The    Ho  -  ly  Ghost  has  fal  -  len— The  Com- fort -er     is  here;    He 

2.  The    Ho  -  ly  Ghost  has  fal  -  len—  The    pow  -  er  from    a  -  bove;  He 
8.    The    Ho  -  ly  Ghost  has  fal  -  leu—  My     spir  -  it  leaps  with  joy;    He 
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Alls  me  with  His  pow-er,  And  casteth  out  all  fear.  The  bles-sed  Ho-ly 
fills  my  soul  with  glo-ry,  My  heart o'erflows  with  love.  Oh,  wonderful  the 
comes  to  guide  and  strengthen,  My  services  employ.  Oh,  bles-sed  Ho  -  ly 
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Spir  -  it, 
blessing! 
Spir -it  I 


In  Pen  -  te-cost-al  flame—  The  loving  Father  sent  Him  in  the 
The  peace  I  feel  within!  Where  once  was  painand  sorrowfroma 
Enthroned  within  my  soul,  Remain  for-ev-er  in  my  heart  and 
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Chorus. 
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Savior's  name. 

life     of     sin.       [The  Ho-ly  Ghost  has  fallen  and  He  Alls me; 

keep  me  whole.  k        v     k     k     fc  fills  me,e-ven  me; 
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The    Ho-ly  Ghost  has  fal  -  len  and    He    fills. 

fills  me,  e  •  ven 
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feel  the  mighty    pow  -  er       In     pen  -  te  -  cost  -  al  flame,      Oh 
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,   ^    O     land  of  rest,  for  thee  I  sigh,  When  will  the  moment  come, 
'  ]  When  I  shall  lay  my    ar-mor  by,  And  dwell  in  peace at  home 

2   \  No    tranquil  joys  on  earth  I  know,  No  peaceful, shelt'ring  dome,  j 

'  \  This  world's  a  wil  -  der-ness  of  woe,  This  world  is  not  my my  7iome.  j 

o  j  ro      Je-sus  Christ  I     fled  for  rest;  He  bade  me  cease  to  roam,  ( 

'  |  And  lean  for  succor  on  His  breast,  And  He'd  conduct me  home.  f 
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32.       fll>arcbittG  to  (Tonauer  tbe  Movlb. 


Mrs  Harriet  E.  Jones. 
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Frank  M.  Davis.    By  per. 
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1.  A  dear,  youth-ful  ar  -  my    is  march-ing    a  •  long,  The    pre-cious  Re- 

2.  Oh, how  they  come  in  from  the  east  and  the  west,    In       an-swer  to 

3.  The  Lord  bless  our  Un-ions  fast  fill  -ing   our  land,  That  they  may  press 
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deem-er  their  watchword  and  song,    His  ban-ner    of  crini  -  son    they 

Him  held  the    dear- est    and    best,    To  work  for  His  king -dom  and 

for-ward,  a      con-quer  -  ing   band,  All  clad   in  bright  ar  -  mor,  His 
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glad  -  ly    dis  -  play  While  stead-i  -  ly  marching    a  -  long  the  high-way. 
pub-lish  His    fame  And  lead  men  to    Je  -  sus:  all  praise  to    His  name, 
ban-ner  un-furled,    To     bat  -  tie    for    Je  -  aus  and  con-quer  the  world. 
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Chorus. 

4-4-4 


|_4_- L-4— 4^4-4 


4* 


-a(— it— d- 


■ri: 


#— *- 


|=.±i: 


Marching  a  -  long,  they  are  marching  along,His beautiful  banner  unfurled;  By 
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earnest  endeavor  and  soul-cheering  song,  They 're  marching  to  conquer  the  world. 
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<©ttc  Soul  for  Jiesug. 

Words  aud  Music  by  Evangelist  Leonard  Weaver 
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1.  0  child    of  God,     a  -  wake,  awake  from  sleeping,  This  is    no  time     to 

2.  Oh,     can    it    be     that  you  believe  the  sto  -  ry,     Of  Him  who  came  from 

3.  Is  there  not  one    for  whom  thy  heart  is  yearning  ?  Canst  thou  not  pray  and 

4.  Go  forth    at  once,    the  love  of  Christ  constraining,  Weep,  plead,  and  pray  un 


fold  your  arms  and  dream;  See,  all  around  you  burdened  hearts  are  break-ing, 
heav'n  His  all  to  give;  And    in  His  cross    of  shame  pro-fess     to  glo  -  ry, 

speak  one  word  to  him?  Would  it  not  give  you  joy  to  see  one  turn  -  ing 
-  til  that  soul  is  won;  Then  you  with  songs  of  joy     and  praise  re-turn  -  ing, 
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Chorus 


How  can  you  so      in  -  din" 'rent  seem?  v 

And  yet  foroth-ers       do  not    live?    I,-.  ,  „     T         ,,  .  .      .    ...      , 

From  all    the  paths  of    death  and  sin?    f^soulfor  Jesus,  tins  my  aim  shall  be  £ 

Shall  hear  the  Mas-ter  say,  "well  done? 
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I     will     not  rest,     un  -  til  these  eyes  shall  see     One    soul,    at  least,  bro't 
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from    the  mountains  cold,  Se-cure  -  ly  sheltered  in 
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the  Sav  -  ior's    fold. 
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IboK)  inp  tbe  XtGbt. 


A  number  of  years  ago  there  lived  a  lady  near  Armour.  South  Dakota,  who  always  kept 
a  light  iu  the  window  all  night  long.  A  neighbor  asked  why  she  did  this,  and  she  replied, 
"You  know  the  way  is  so  loug  from  here  to  Mitchell  and  return,  and  your  boy,  or  my  boy,  or 
some  one  may  be  overtaken  by  the  darkness  on  these  trackless  prairies,  and  because  some 
one  may  need  a  light,  I  keep  one  in  the  window." 

Words  and  Music  bv  Exma  Powebs  Cbaxsceb. 
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1.  Hold  tip      the  light,  The  way   is     so  dark;    Hold  up    the  light.  Where 

2.  Holdup      the  light,    A   broth-er     is    lost,      Hold   up    the  light.  Whafc- 

3.  Mav  -  be      my  boy      Is    out    in    the  cold,      May  -  be    your  boy      Is 
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crime's  left  its  mark.  The  soul,  once    so  pure,    Is  now  stamed  with  sm; 
ev  -  er     the  cost;    Tell  him    of       Je  -  sus,    The  Might-y     to   save, 
not    in    the  fold,    Eead  -  y     to      per  -  ish,     No  help  with-in  sight; 
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Hold  up  the  light  And  gather  them  in. 
How  He  was  victor  o'er  sin  and  the  grave. 
Then,  O  my  brother.  Let's  hold  up  the  light. 


Hold  uptheligbi.Hold  np  the  light, 
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Man-y       a    wan-der  -  er,  Ont    in    the  night.  Peer-ing  thro' darkness  No 
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Cspyricbt,  ISH,  by  Emna  Powers  Craoreer. 


IDOifc  lllp  tbC  Xt0bt.— Concluded. 


help  with-in  sight, — Is  your  boy       a-iuoug  them?  Ob, bold  up  the  light. 
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35.  Hll  to  Cbrist  1!  ®we. 

Elvina  M.  Hall. 


John  T.  Grape. 


1.  I      hear       the  Sav-ior       say,      Thy  strength  in -deed    is      small; 

2.  Lord,  now    in -deed   I       find       Tbypow'r,    and  that    a  -   lone, 

3.  For  noth  -  ing  good  have    I      Where  -  by       Thy  grace  to    claim— 
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Child  of  weak-ness,  watch  and  pray,  Find  in    Me  thine  a'l    in     all. 
Cau       change  the   lep  -  er's  spots,    And       melt    the  heart  of  stone. 
I'll         wash    my  garments  white  In    the  blood  of  Calv'ry's  Lamb. 


Choeus. 


4  When  from  my  dying  bed 

My  ransomed  soul  shall  rise, 
Then  "Jesus  paid  it  all  " 
Shall  rend  the  vaulted  skies. 


V      V      F 
And  when  before  the  throne 

I  stand  in  Him  complete, 
I'll  lay  my  trophies  down, 

All  down  at  Jesus'  feet. 


36        Gbere's  a  Great  2>a$  Coming. 


W.  L.  T. 


W.  L.  Thompson. 


ft 


K 


1.  There's  a      great  day    com-iug,      A     great  day    com-ing,  There's  a 

2.  There's  a    bright  day    com-ing,      A    bright  day     com-ing,  There's  a 

3.  There's  a      sad      day    com-ing,      A      sad    day    com-iug,  There's  a 
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great  day  coming  by  and  by,When  the  saints  and  the  sin-ners  shall 
bright  day  coming  by  and  by,  But  its  brightness  shall  on  -  ly  come 
sad     day  coming  by  and  by,  When  the  sin -ner  shall  hear  his  doom,' 
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part  -  ed  right  and  left,  Are  you  read  -  y  for  that  day  to  come? 
them  that  love  the  Lord,  Are  you  read  -  y  for  that  day  to  come? 
part,    I   know  ye  not!"  Are  you  read -y       for  that  day     to     come? 
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Choeus. 
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Are    you  read  -  y?      are     you  read  -  y?      Are    you  read  -  y     for   the 
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judgment  day?  Are  you  ready?    are  you  ready       for  the  judgment  day? 
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37. 


tTbe  Comforter  BWfces, 


J.  \V.  Van  DeVenter. 


W.  A.  Ogdev. 
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1.  When  friends  grow  old  and  prove  untrue, -The  world  with  scorn  derides,— 

2.  When  tem-pest-tossed    by   surg-ing  sea,  When  struggling  with  the  tides, 

3.  When  doubts  ap-pear  and  tempt  the  heart,  And  fear  with-in     me     hides, 

4.  My  heart    is    tilled  with  Je  -  sus' love,  In  Him  my  soul  cou  -  fides, 
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This  hope  re  -  turns    to  me      a- new,  The  Com-fort- er  a  -  bides. 

There  is      a  tho't  that  strengthens  me,   The  Com-fort  -  er  a  -  bides. 

This  heav'nly  Guest  does  not    de-part,  The  Com-fort  -  er  a-  bides. 

And  while  He  pleads  for  me      a-bove,  The  Com-fort  -  er  a-  bides. 
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Refrain. 


The    Com-fort-er      a 


bides, ....  The    Com-fort-er      a  -  bides, 

abides,  abides, 
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This  hope  re-turns  to  me  a  -  new,  The  Com-fort-er 
There  is  a  hope  that  strengthens  me,  The  Com-fort-er 
This  heav'nly  Guest  does  not  de  -  part,  The  Com-fort-er 
While  He    a-tones  for     me      a  -  bove,  The  Com-fort-er 
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a  -  bides. 

a  -  bides. 

a  -  bides. 

a  -  bides. 
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38.  11  Can't  Gell  it  HIL 

"  Remember,  you  can't  tell  it  all,  the  best  you  can  do  is  to  tell  at  it." 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 
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Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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can't  tell    it 
heart  full  of 

2  j    Oh,    I  can't  tell    it 
'  \  O'er  my  lost,  guilt-  y 

3  j    Ob,     I  can't  tell    it 
\  How  He  saves  me  to  ■ 
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all,      of    the  won  -  der-ful    love,  How,when 
love,    how  He  came  from  a  -  bove,  Threw  His 
all,     how  He  free  -  ly     for  -  gave;  How  the 
soul,  how  it  cleansed  and  made  whole ;  While 
all,    what  a  friend  He  has  been;  How  He's 
day,   bids  the  clouds  chase  a  -  way,  How  He 
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lost  in   my  sins  Je-sus  found  me;  strong  arms  of  mer-cy     a-round  me. 
blood  flowed  with  wonderful  heal  -ing;      low  at  the  cross  I    was  kneel-ing. 
borne  all  my  sorrows,  and  sad  -  ness;  turns  all  my  mourning  to  glad-  ness. 
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heart  is     so  full    of    His  glo  -  ry,  That  wher-ev  -  er     I    go       in  this 
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wide  world  be-low, 
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I     am  tell-ing    the   won  -  der  -  ful   sto  -  ry. 


r 


r — tr-t 

5  Oh,  I  can't  tell  it  all,  hut  as  long  as  I've 
breath, 

I  will  still  tell  the  wonderful  story ; 
When  my  life  work  is  done,  and  a  crown  I  have 

I  will  tell  it  forever  in  glory.  [woo, 


4  Oh,  I  can't  tell  it  all,  but  His  love  you  may 
know, 

You  may  have  Him,  this  wonderful  Savior; 
Tou  may  taste  of  His  bliss,  you  may  say  I  am  His, 

And  He  is  my  portion  forever. 
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"^f;af  iacancfp  fpts?" 


"  This  is  that  which  was  spoken  by  the  Prophet  Joel." — Acts  2  :  16. 
E.  Grace  Updegraff.  H.  L.  Gilmour. 


1.  "  Whatmeuneth  this?"  this  strange  display,  These  cloven  tongues,  like  as  of  fire, 

2.  "  Whatmeaueth  this?"  oh, blessed  Lord, Thy  waiting  saints  all  know  full  well 

3.  O,   Pen  -  te-cost,  sweet  upper  room  Where  ho  -  ly  fire  unloosed  the  dumb; 

4.  "  Whatmeaueth  this?"  such  ho-ly  joy,  This  in-termingling  waveof  sounds; 
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This  sud-den  sound  like  rushing  wind,  They  all  with  one  ac-cord  en-quire. 
Thy  presence  man  -  i  -  fest-  ed  there,  Indued  withpow'r,  thy  love  to  tell. 
'  What  meaueth  this  ?"  oh,  praise  his  name;  The  promised  po  w'r  has  fully  come. 
O,  "This  is  That"  which  promised  was,  And  now  the  Ho-ly  Ghost  abounds. 
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This    is    the  Lord,  the  Ho  -  ly  One,  This  is  the  promised  pow'r  bestowed; 
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The  Ho  -  ly  Ghost  has  sure-ly  come,  And  tak  -  en  up    his  own    a-bode. 
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Sbuntfoint  ttt  t\)t  Sout 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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1.  There's  sunshine  in  my  soul  to-day,  More   glo  -  ri-  ous  and  bright  Than 

2.  There's  mu-  sic    in  my  soul  to-day,     A      car  -  ol     to    my  King,  And 

3.  There's  springtime  in  my  soul  to-day,  For  when  the  Lord  is    near  The 

4.  There's  gladness  in  my  soul  to-day,  And  hope,  and  praise,  and  love,  For 
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glows    in      an  -  y  earthly  sky,    For    Je  -  sus    is    my  light.  Oh,  there's 

Je  -  sus,  list  -  ening,  can  hear  The  songs  I  can- not  sing. 
dove  of  peace  sings  in  my  heart,  The  flowers  of  grace  ap  -  pear, 
blessings  which  he  gives  me  now,  For  joys  "laid  up"   a  -  bove. 
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sun    -    -    shine,  blessed  sun    -    shine,  When  the  peaceful, happy  moments 

sunshine  in  the  soul,  bless  -ed   sunshine  in  the  soul, 
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roll ;  "When  Jesus  showshis  smiling  face  There  is  sunshine  in  the  soul. 

happy  moments  roll ;  I  V  f*        * 
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Jjesus,  ffl$  £abior. 


J.  W.  Van  De  Venter. 
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1.  Je   -    pus,  my    Sav  -  ior, 

2.  Coin  -   fort  in      sor  -  row, 

3.  Down       in     the     val   -  ley 


Keep  me    ev  -    er    near  Thy  side, 
In     af  -  flic  -  tion     be  my  friend; 

Leave  me  not        a  -  lone  to    die, 
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Help  me  to  trust  Thee,  In  Thy  love  a  -  bide;  When  the  storms  as  - 
Draw  me  still  near- er,  Lead  me  to  the  end;  When  the  world  for  - 
When  time  is  ileet-ing,      Je-sus,  draw  me  nigh.      Just    a       lit  -  tie 
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sail  me,  And  the  bil-lows  'round  me  roll,  In  Thy  bo  -  som  fold  me, 
sakes  me,  And  its  friendship  proves  untrue,  In  Thy  ten  -  der  mer-  cy 
clos  -  er,     Near-er    to    Thy  lov-ing  breast,  When  we  cross  the  riv  -  er 
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Refrain. 
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Hide  my  troubled  soul. 

Gent-ly  lead  me  through. 

To  the  land   of     rest. 


Je  -  sus,     my      Sav-ior,  Leave,  oh,  leave  me 
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ev  -  er,    Make  Thy  presence  known. 
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Katharine  E.  Purvis. 
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1.  The  hands  that  in  heal  -  ing  and  bless-ing  were  laid    On  man  -  y  by 

2.  They  ten  -  der-ly    lead    me  in    life's  rug-ged  way,   Or   guide  o-ver 

3.  They  beck-on   my  soul     to    a    ha-ven   of    rest,  Where  safe  ev-er- 
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Gal  -  i  -  lee's  sea, 
storm-beaten  sea; 
more  I     shall    be; 
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Were  nailed  to  the  cross  that  my  debt  might  be  paid, 
They  shield  and  protect  me,  my  com  -  fort  and  stay, 
And      I    shall  be  -  hold  in  that  land     of    the  blest, 
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so    they  were  wound-ed 
ause  they  were  wouud-ed 
andsthatwere  wound-ed 
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The  hands 
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nailed  to  the  tree;  The    hands that  were  woundedfor  me,  Reached 

The  hands  _  % 


down  where  I  lay  in  the  gloom  of  sin's  night.  And  lifted  me  in  -  to  the  light. 
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iftteter,  2Use  We. 


E.  A.  H.  Rev.  Elisha  A.  Homuir. 


1.  Send  me  forth,  O  bless-ed  Master!  whore  are  souls  in  sorrow  bowed,Send  me 

2.  There  are  lives  that  may  he  brightened  by  a  word  of  hope  and  cheer,  There  are 

3.  There  is  work  within  the  vineyard,  there  is  service  to    be  done, There's  a 

4.  Oh,      I  would  not  be  an    i  -  dler  in  the  vineyard  of  the  Lord;  With  the 
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forth  to  homes  of  want  and  homes  of  care,  And  with  joy  I  will  obey  the  call,  and 
souls  with  whom  life's  blessings  I  should  share;  There  are  hearts  that  may  be  lightened  of  the 
mes-sage  of  sal-va-tion  to  de-clare;     Send  me  forth  to  tell  the  story  to  the 
Christ  the  vineyard-labor  I  would  share;  Into  hearts  that  know  not  Jesus  I  would 
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in  Thy  blessed  name  I  will  take  the  bless-ed  light  of  the  gos-pel 
burdens  which  they  bear;  Let  me  take  the  blessed  hope  of  the  gos-pel 
homes  of  sin  -  ful  men;  Let  me  take  the  blessed  Christ  of  the  gos-pel 
speak  the  sav-ing  Word;  Let  me  take  the  bless-ed  joy  of  the  gos-pel 


t9-' 

there, 
there, 
there, 
there. 


i±=t 


Mas  -  ter,  sum-mon  me,   And  I'll    go     on  an  -  y 
Chorus. -Call  me     forth to     act  -  ive 
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Call     me  forth,  call  me  forth,  to     act  -  ive 
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And  my  prompt  re-spouse  shall  be,  "Here  am 
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I!  send  me;"     I 
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11  Ibave  Gruetefc,  ©  Xorfc. 


Mrs.  P.  M.  Withrow. 


Geo.  P.  Henry. 
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1.  I      have  trust  -  ed,  O  Lord,     in  Thy  prom  -  ise      di-vine,     And  the 

2.  Tho'    I    call    from  the  deep,  yet  Thy    mer  -  cy    will  hear,  Tho'   I 

3.  I     shall  wak  -  en  at  morn  from  the      si  -  lence    of  night,  When  Thy 
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bless  -  ed    as-  sur-auce      I    will    not    re-sign;      I    have  flown  like    a 

pass    thro'  the    wa-ters     my  soul  shall  not  fear;  Tho'  the  sails     of    my 

glo  -   ry    in  splen-dor  breaks  forth  on    my  sight;  And  my  soul      in     a 
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dove  to  the  ark  of  Thy  rest,  And  my  pin  -  ions  are  fold  -  ed 
barque  may  be  torn  in  the  blast,  With  my  Fa  -  ther  to  guide  me, 
trans  -  port  of  rap  -  ture  shall  sing,  With  the  ar  -  my  tri-umph-ant 
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peace  on  Thy  breast, 
an-chor   at    last.   }•  In  the  cleft  of  the  Rock  when  the  tempest  is  nigh;  In  the 
Je  -  sus  our  King. 
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cleft  of  the  "Rock  that  is  higher  than  I;"  In  tho  cleft  of  the  Rock  that  for 
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ges  shall  stand,  Thou  wilt  ten-der-ly  hide  me,     O  Lord,  with  Thy  hand. 
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Gbat  36lc06ct>  Ibope. 


Titus  2:  3. 


G.  A.  Warburton. 
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W.  S.  Webden. 
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1.  Im  -  pa-tient  heart,  he  still,  be  still!  What  tho' He  tar-ries    long?  What 

2.  My  ea  -  ger  heart,  be  still,  be  still!  Thy  Lord  will  surely     come,  And 

3.  My  anxious  heart,  be  still,  be  still!  Watch,  pray,  and  work,  and  then  It 
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tho'  the  tri-nmph  song  Is  still  de- layed?  Thou  hast  His  promise  sure, 
take  thee  to  His  home,  With  Him  to  dwell.  It  may  not  be  to  -  day, 
will  not  mat-ter  when  Thy  Lord  shall  come.    At  mid-night  or  at    noon, 

.£.         m         .0^0-    .0-  ^  .0- 

l-J— 1— fgTfe: 


ztf=g=r— r — r 


0—0- 

&F- 


P=$=$ 


■W— P=l 

:t±£3 


■W4- 


4 Ur-Wi 


n 


■id— ah 


pr 


And  that    is  all    se  -  cure,     Be  not      a  -  fraid,  be  not     a    -    fraid! 
And  yet,  my  soul,  it     may;    I    can  -  not    tell,      I  can  -  not        tell! 
He    can  -  not  come  too  soon    To  take  thee  home,  to  take  thee      home! 
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£be$  are  UClaitin$. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Samuel  M.  Waldron. 
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1.  They  are  wait-ing,  they  are  watching,  Where  the  peaceful   wa-ters  flow: 

2.  Oh,  how  fond  -  ly  we      re-mern-ber  When  we  journeyed  hand  in  hand,- 

3.  How  we  miss  them  from  the  tern  -  pie,  Where  so    oft    we  used    to  meet; 

4.  Oh,  the  mo-ment,  bliss-ful  mo-ment,  When  we  meet  on  yon  -  der  shore, 
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They  are  watch-ing    for  our  com-ing,  Friends  we  treasured  long  a  -  go. 
But  they  passed  a-  way  be -fore   us,     To    the  hap  -  py  rest  -  ing-land. 
Where  we  knelt  and  prayed  to  -  geth-er,  And  our  songs  were  pure  and  sweet. 
Where  the  lil  -  ies  bloom  for  -  ev  -  er,    And  the  storms  of   life  are    o'er. 
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Chorus. 
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They  are  wait  -  ing,  they  are  watching,  'Till  we  cross  the  nar  -  row 


sea; 
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'Till  the  links  that  here  were  bro-ken,  Shall  a  -  gain  u  -  nit-ed    be. 
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J.  W.  Van  De  Venter. 


"Sometime." 

MALE  VOICES. 


Tallies  Morgan. 


Andante,  with  expression. 
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1.  Sometime,  some  day,  We'll  flee  a-way,   Where  mortals  sorrow  nev  -  er; 

2.  Sometime,  ere  long,  A  ransomed  throng,  We'll  meet  no  more  to  sever; 

3.  Sometime,  somehow,  But  not  just  now,  We'll  sweep  across  the  riv  -  er; 
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Our  la  -  bor  o'er,  We'll  toil  no  more,  But  be  at  rest  for-ev  -  er. 
But  sweetly  rest,  On  Je-sus' breast,  And  clasp  glad  hands  forev  -  er. 
And  rest  com-plete  At    Je-sus'  feet,  And  praise  His  name    for-ev  -  er. 
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Refrain. 


Some  -  time,  some      day,  We'll      be       at    rest       for  - 

Some  •  time,  some  day,  Some  -  time,  some  day, 
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ev  -  er ;  We'll  flee  a   -   way  Where  mor-tals  sor  -  row 

We'll  flee    a-way,    we'll     flee    a-way, 
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nev  -  er,        Rest,  sweet  rest,  Some-time  we'll  rest   for-ev   -   er. 
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jpolloto  mi  tf)c  ma*. 


Rev.  ELISHA  A.  Hoffma>\ 

TRI°-  -sly 


Arr.  by  Ira  0.  Hoffman. 
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1.  I         can  hear  my  Savior   calling, 

2.  Tho'  the  way    be  dark  and  dreary, 

3.  Je  -    sus,    ev  -  er    go    be-fore  me, 


In  the  tend'rest  accents  calling; 
Tho'  my  feet  be  worn  and  weary. 
Shining  heaven's  sunlight  o'er  me, 


4.  Thro'  the  val  -  ley  safe-ly  lead  me,   Heav'nly  man-na  dai  -ly  feed  me; 

5.  Iii  Thy  heart's  af-fec-tion  hold  me,      In  Thy  arms  of  love    en-fold  me, 
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On  my  ear  these  words  are  falling,  "  Take  thy  cross,and  daily  fol  -  low  Me." 
Yet  my  heart  keeps  bright  and  cheery  As  I  fol-low,  follow  all  the  way. 
And  when  weak,  by  grace  restore  me  As  I  fol-low,  follow  all  the  way. 
Ev'ry  hour,  dear  Lord,  I  need  Thee  As  I  fol-low,  follow  all  the  way. 
And  with  Thine  own  grace  uphold  me,  As    I    fol-low,  follow   all    the  way. 
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Chorus 
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I    will  take  mv  cross  and  follow, 
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My  dear  Sav-ior    I     will  fol-low, 
m     +'     *    ^   +-    +    0. 
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Where  He  leads  me   I    will  fol-low,     I'M  go  withHim.with  Him  all  the  way, 


V 7 7 7 1 

17  Thro'  death's  dark  and  gloomy  portal, 

Leaving  there  this  body  mortal, 
'     Into  yonder  home  immortal 
I        I  will  follow,  follow  all  the  way. 


I  will  never  leave  Thee,  never; 
Faithful  I  will  lie  forever: 
Help  me  in  my  weak  endeavor 
Thee  to  follow,  follow  all  the  way 
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ILteten  to  fflj)  Store. 


J.  W.  Van  De  Venter. 
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S.  C.  Foster.    Arr. 
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..    i  Down     at    the  cross  the  Ha  -  vior  found  me,    Wea  -  ry     of      sin ; 
'  \  Then     Je  -  sus  saw  me,  weak  and  wea  -  ry,  Came      to     my    soul; 
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Dark  -  ness  was  ev'ry-where    a-round  me,    Sor-row  and  gloom  with-in.    ) 
Brought  sunshine  to    my  heart  so    dreary,    Whisper'd,  and  I  was  whole,  j 
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Chorus. 
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Lis  -  ten,   lis  -  ten    to       my  sto 
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ry:    At    His    feet     I 
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bow; 
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He  saves  me,  and  He  keeps  me— glory !  Praise  the  Lord  !  He  saves  me  now! 
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2  He  found  me  on  a  barren  mountain,      3  He  fills  my  heart  to  overflowing — 


Hungry  and  cold; 
He  bro't  me  to  the  cleansing  fountain, 

Placed  me  within  the  fold; 
I  know  the  Savior  will  protect  me, 

Show  me  the  way; 
He  never,  never  will  neglect  me, 

I  shall  not  go  astray. 


Wonderful  love! 
Eich    blessings  He  is  now  bestowing, 

Peace  from  the  throne  above. 
Now  when  temptations  great  assail  me, 

I  can  endure; 
His  grace  and  mercy  never  fail  me, 

He  makes  His  child  secure. 
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U  am  free. 
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1 .  I     was  once     a  child  in  bondage,  Burdened  with  a  load  of  sin,  When  the 

2.  Thro'  the  bus-y  world  I  wandered,  Seeking  ev-'ry-where  for  rest,  But  the 

3.  Oh,  how  won-der-ful   is    Je  -  sus,  How  in-vit-ing    is  His  voice,  And  the 


ZS3gS 
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Sav-ior    in    His  kinduesscameto  me;  Took  me    to  the  liv- ing  wa-ter, 
bar-ren  fields  of   sin  conld  not  supply;  Then  I  sought  and  found  the  Savior, 
joy  of   His    sal  -  va-tion,  how  complete;  Oh,  it  fills  my  soul  with  glo-ry, 


m 


,-} y. 


s    fs    V 


v -+ 


Sr? 


Washed  and  made  me  pure  -within.  Broke  the  chains  and  set  my  captive  spirit  free. 
And   reclined  up-on  His  breast,  There  to  find  that  He  a-lone  could  sat-is-fy. 
And   it  makes  my  heart  re-joice,  As    I  rest  with-in  His  love  so  pure  and  sweet. 


pre-cious  blood  of    Je-sus    I    am     free;        He  has  washed  my  sins  away, 
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-Concluded. 
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I  am  hap-py  all  the  day,  The  fet-ters  now  are  broken,  I  am 

.0-   JL      .0-   #._£.     m      m.        „ 
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The  fet-ters  now  are  broken,  I  am    free. 
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(5Ioriou6  fountain. 
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T.  C.  O'Kane 


j    f  There    is     a  fountain  filled  with  blood,  filled  with  blood,filled  with  blood, 
'  \  And  sinners, plunged  beneath  that  flood, beneath  that  flood,  beneath  that  flood, 

see,  re-joiced  to  see, 
he,  tho'  vile  as  he, 

%g-ftfi-  *  -+-r+ s m — •- 


j  The      dy  -  ing  thief  re-joiccd  to  see,    re-joiced  to 
\  And  there  may   I,  tho'  vile  as  he,    tho'  vile  as 


-a-   m     -*-  '    ^ 

is      a  fountain  filled  with  blood, Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins, 
And  sinners, plunged  beneath  that  flood,  Lose  all  their  guilt -y    stains. 
The     dy- ing  thief  re-joiced    to     see    That  foun-tain   in     his  day, 
And  there  may  I,  tho'  vile     as     be,    Wash  all    my    sins    a  -  way. 
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Oh,     glo-ri-ous  fountain!  Here  will  I    stay,    And    in  thee  ev  -  er 


"Wash  my 


sins  a  -  way. 
Pi 
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1  3  Thou  dying  Lamb,:  Thy  |]  precious  blood 
Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  ||:  Church  of  God 
Are  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since  by  faith  || :  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Eedeeming  love  || :  has  been  my  theme, : 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 
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<S»ur  %ovb  11s  (toming. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


W.  L.  MasoS. 


£ 


£F# 


tri 


te^ 


:e=J: 


fc-M 


4=t 


sz-S: 


^f** 


•<§-i- 


S 


>-- r 

1.  Oar  ris    -     en  Lord  arid    Sav    -    ior    Is    com  -  ing  back  a  -  gain, 

2.  Our  bless  -  ed   Lord     is      corn   -   ing    To  claim  tbe  world  His  own, 

3.  Our  Lord      is      sure  -  ly    com   -   ing,  The  joy  -  ful  news  proclaim, 

<B_r* 0 m #_  r(2 0 p_r* * * jg_ rfg^- 
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In  maj  -  es-ty  and  glo  -  ry, 
The  lost  of  sin,  af  -  fright  -  ed, 
And  we  shall  then  be  like  Him, 
-#-    -»-•     -0-  -»-  -*- 
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The   King    of  kings  to  reign. 
Shall  see    Him  on    His  throne. 
Ho  -  san  -  nah  to     His  name. 
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All  pride  of  earth  -  ly  grand  -  eur  Shall  at     His  scep-ter    fall,. . 

While  we,  who  bear  His  im   -  age,  Shall  meet  Him  in  the      air,  . . 

Al-read-y    in      the  dis  -  tance  His  char  -  iot  wheels  we  hear;. . 
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And  they,  who  once  re 
And  swell  the  hal  -  le 
Our  Lord    is    sure  -  ly 


Hfe 


f- 

jec  -  ted,  Shall  crown  Him  Lord  of    all. 
•  lu  -  jahs,    That  hail    His  tri-umph  there, 
com  -  ing,  The  hour     is  draw  -  ing  near. 
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Chorus. 


ws    aW       5e  read  -  y,  And  watch  -  ing  day    and  night. 

D.  S. 


In  clouds    we  shall 
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hold  Him,  With  saints  and  an  -  gels  bright, 
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Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Geo.  F.  Rosciib.     By  per. 


ry  soul,     why  art  ihou  so    distressed  ?  Come  where  there  is 

2.  "Bringio  nie         thy  heav-y  load   of    sin,       On      the  cross        I 

3.  "Come  to  me;      tho'     all    is  dark    as  night,      I      will  make    thy 

4.  "Come  to  me!"      O    hear  him  call-ing  "  Come,  Come  to      me,        O 

• ' •-"  -g=rgz=gz=r=g— 1~  A •' t 
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per-fect  peace  and  rest,  Lean  np  -  on 
died  thy  soul  to  win,  Come  to  me, 
path-way  clear  and  bright,  Come  to  me, 
child   no  long-er  roam,     Leave  the    path 
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?=F: 


thy  lov  -  ing  Sav-ior's  breast, 
and     I     will  take  thee  in." 
and     I     will  be    thy  light, 
of   danger,  death  and  gloom, 

-0 ,_* * 0 0 ,5! ._ 
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CHORUS. 


In      his    love    thou  shalt  be     ful  -  ly  blest. 

Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  now  the  work  be  -  gin. 
Walk  with  me  in  faith,  and  not  by  sight. ' ' 
Come    to      me,       and     I  will  lead  thee  home." 
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"Come  to    me,"     O 
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hear  the  Savior  call  to  thee,  "  I'll  sustain,  tho'  trials  of  life  niay  fall  to  thee." 
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Come  to  me, ' '  0  hear  the  Savior  call, ' '  Come  to  me,   I  will  be  all  in  all. ' ' 
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time  Mill  Hnswer  to  tbe  Call, 


Words  and  Music  by  J.  W.  Van  De  Ventek. 
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1.  The    Sav  -  ior  calls  for  vol  -  un-teers;  He  says    to    us,  "Fall  In!      En- 

2.  The      en  -  eni  -  y      is    pressing  hard  ;  We  see      il  draw  -  ing  nigh  ;  A- 

3.  When  all    the  battles  have  been  fought,  And  Sa-tan    is       no  more,  The 


-*rrr  r* 

list      at  once,  without    de  -  lay,  Re  -  pel  the  tide    of    sin."    Ye  val  -  iant 
rise    and  gird  the    ar  -  mor  on,  Repeat  the  bat  -  tie  cry-    Fall  in  I    we 
faith  -  ful  will  be  mustered  out    Up  -  on  the  oth  -  er  shore.  The  golden 


vie  -  to  -  rv,    Support-ed    by    His  word.    We  will  answer    to    the  call, 

world  for  Christ;  Salvation  must  prevail. 

bless  His  name,  And  shout  His  praise  again.  With  our  banner  floating  high, 
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We  will  ral  -  ly,    one      and    all,       And  march  a  - 
We  will  con  -  quer  by      and    by;    Through  vic-to 
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Copyrlght,  1865,  by  J,  W.  VanDeVzkter. 


fflSU  <MtU  anstoct  to  tf)C  (ft  all. —Concluded. 
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fray;    The    en  -  em 
free       [Omit.] 
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er,    In      the    sky. 
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Oftiasl)  itlg  Sins  Etoajj, 

Words  and  Music  by  Rev.  E.  S.  Ufford. 
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once  was  on   the  road  to  woe,  Wash  my  sins 

I    made  the  choice  and  en-tered  in,  Wash  my  sins 

The  Lord  will  give  the  huin-ble  grace,  Wash  my  sins 

I    mean  to  wrestle  and  en-dure,  Wash  my  sins 


JJiiEfcjjEqEi 
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a  -  way, 
a  -  way, 
a  -  way, 
a  -  way, 
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I    turned  be  -  fore     I     sank    too 

I       left    be  -  hind  my    load     of 
And   lead  them    to     the    high  -est    place,  Wash  my  sins 
And  make  my  own    sal  -  va  -  tion    sure,  Wash  my  sins 


low,  Wash  my  sins 
sin,  Wash  my  sins 


a  -  way. 
a  -  way. 
a  -  way. 
a  -  way. 
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Refrain.  . 


day  when    Je  -    sus  wash'd,  Wash'd  my      sins, 
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way,  0,      hap-py  day  when  Je-sus  wash'd,  Wash'd  my  sins  a-way 
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Jesus  3te  IJasssins  £i)te  flgaag. 
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1.  Is  there  a  sin-ner  a  -  wait  -  ing      Mer-cy  and  pardon  to  -  day  ? 

2.  Brother  the  M.ster  is  wait  -ing,     Waiting  to  free-ly   for -give; 

3.  Yes,  he  is  coming  to  bless    you     While  in  contrition  you  bow ; 
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Welcome  the  news  that  we  bring  him  :  "Jesus  is  passing  this  way  1" 
Why  not  this  moment  accept  him,    Trust  in  his  grace   and   live  ? 
Coming  from  sin  to  re-deem    you,     Read-y  to  save  you    now ; 
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Coming  in  love  and  in  mer  -  cy,  Pardon  and  peace  to  be-stow, 
He  is  so  tender  and  pre  -  cious,  He  is  so  near  you  to  -  day ; 
Can  you  re-fuse  the  sal-va  -  tion      Je  -  sus  is  of-fer-ing  here? 


. # — P — 1> — # — y— 

y — » — » — » — • — b- 

^9 — U — ^Z===V — U — U- 


±: 


P=£ 


m~r-  —f — P — * — * — * — *-  — U 

p~  '  V    v    v— v— v— [P^F 


EteS=^g^^^ 


ah=— h-tf 


-=1 — 


Coming  to  save  the  poor  sin  -  ner     From  his  heart-anguish  and  woe. 
O-pen  your  heart  to  receive  him,    While  he  is  p  sung  this  way. 
O-pen  your  heart  to  ad-mit    him,  While  he  is  comir  ~  so     near. 
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Chorus. 
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Je-sus  is  passing  this  way To-day, to-day, 

Jesus  is  passing  this  way,  To-day,  is  passing  to  • 
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Scans  is  passing  Ci)ts  <!ltag.    Concluded. 
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While  he  is  near,  0  be  -  lieve  him, 


y. — 0 — 0— 0— 0— 4— g-r~[- 


O-pen  your  heart  to  receive  him,  For 
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Je-sus  is  passing  this  way,  this  way,  Is  passing  this  way  to  -  day. 
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Jesus  Sabcs  JBc  Noto. 
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Alt.  fr.  S.  J.  Vail,  by  per. 
Joyful.  ^ 
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Je-sus  hath  died  and  hath  ris-en  a  -  gain, 
Ful-ly  I  trust  Him;  from  sin's  guilty  stain, 
Sinscondem-nation  is  o-ver  and  gone, 
Life  and  Sal-va-tion  my    soul  hath  put  on: 


Pardon  and  peace  to  he  -  stow;  | 

Je  -  sus  saves   me     now ;  j 

Je-sus    a-loneknoweth    Iioav;  | 

Je  -  sus  saves   me     now.  f 
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Chorus. 


sus   saves  me       all     the  time ; 


Je  -   sus  saves  me      now, 
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Je  -  sus  saves   me       now ; 


Je 
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sus  saves    me 
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He  saves  me  now, 

3  Satan  may  tempt,  but  he  never  shall  reign, 

That  Christ  will  never  allow; 
Doubts  I  have  buried,  and  this  is  my  strain, 
"Jesus  saves  me  now." 

4  Resting  in  Jesus,  abiding  in  Him, 

Gladly  my  faith  can  avow, — 
Never  again  need  my  pathway  be  dim ; 
Jesu.3  saves  me  now. 


He  saves  me  now: 


5  Jesus  is  stronger  than  Satan  and  sin, 

Satan  to  Jesus  must  bow; 
Therefore  I  triumph  without  and  with- 
Jesus  saves  me  now.  [in; 

6  Sorrow  and  pain  may  beset  me  about, 

Nothing  can  darken  my  brow; 
Battl'ingin  faith,  I  can  joyfully  shout; 
"  Jesus  saves  me  now." 
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JeguglLtoea! 


Rev.  John.  R.  Coloan. 
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1.  Might  -  y     ar  -  my    of   the  young,  Lift  the  voice  in  cheer-ful  song, 

2.  Tongues  of  children  light  and  free,  Tongues  of  youth  all  full    of    glee, 

3.  Je  -  sus  lives,  oh,  hless-ed  words!  King    of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords! 
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Send  the  welcome  word  a  -  long,  Jesus  lives!  Once  he  died  for  you  and  me, 
S'"ng  to  all  on  land  and  sea,  Jesus  lives!  Light  for  you  and  all  mankind, 
7  jft  the  cross  and  sheathe  the  swords,  Jesus  lives!  See,  he  breaks  the  prison  wall, 

S       N     _fc b L_,_* | |__,_b__b__N- 
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Bore  our  sins  up  -on  the  tree,  Now  he  lives  to  make  us  free,  Jesus  lives! 
Sight  for  all  by  sin  made  blind,  Life  in  Jesus  all  may  find,  Jesus  lives! 
Throws  a  -  side  the  dread-ful  pall,  Conquers  death  at  once  for  all,   Jesus  lives! 
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"Wait  not  till    the  shadows  lengthen,  till  you  older  grow,  Eally  now  and 
Wait  not,  Sing, 
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wait 


not, 


Sing      for 
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smg  for  Je-sus,  ev  -'ry-where  you  go,    Lift  your  joy  -  ful  voic  -  es  high, 

sing;, 
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Je  -    sus, 
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Ringing  clear  thro'  earth  and  sky,Let  the  blessed  tidings  fly,  Je-sus  lives. 
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Alkxcenah  Thomas. 
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Bring  £bem  Hn. 
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W.  A.  OgdeN. 
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1.  Hark!  'tis  the  Shepherd's  voice  I  hear,     Out  in  the  des-ert  dark  and  drear, 

2.  Who'll  go  and  help  this  Shepherd  kind, Help  Him  the  wand'ring  ones  to  find? 

3.  Out     in  the  des-ert  hear  their  cry,    Out  on  the  mountain  wild  and  high, 


Calling  the  sheep  who've  gone  a-stray,  Far  from  the  Shepherd's  fold  a-way. 
Who'll  bring  the  lost  ones  to  the  fold, Where  they'll  be  sheltered  from  the  cold? 
Hark!   'tis  the  Master  speaks  to  thee,  "Go,  find  my  sheep  where'er  they  be." 
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Chorus. 


^ 


rot 


=J=t 


a 


-0 0 0^5— 


-i-i- 


-*— 


Bring  them  in,    Bring  them  in,    Bring  them  in  from  the  fields  of 


sin; 
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Bring  them  in,    Bring  them  in,    Bring  the  wand'ring  ones  to  Je  -  sus. 
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Otome,  o!j,  (Some. 


Chorus  by  L.  W 


Evangelist  Leonard  Weaver. 
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1.  Just  as  thou  art,  with-out    one  trace  Of  love  or  joy    or     in-ward  grace, 

2.  Burden'd  with  guilt,  would'st  thou  be  blest,  Trust  not  the  world, it  gives  no  rest; 

3.  Come,  leave  thy  burden   at    the  cross,  Count  all  thy  gains  but  empty  dross; 

4.  Come,  hith-er  bring  thy  bod-ing  fears,  Thy  aching  heart,  thy  bursting  tears; 

5.  The  Spir  -  it  and  the  Bride  say,  come;  Re-joic-ing  saints  re  -  ech  -  o,  come; 
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Or  meet-nessfor  the  heav'n-ly  place, 
Christ  gives  re-lief      to  hearts    op-prest; 

His  grace  re-pays  all  earth  -  ly  loss; 
'Tis  mer  -  cy's  voice  sa  -  lutes  thine  ears ; 
Who  faints,  who  thirsts,  who  will,  may  come;  All  heav-en  bids  you  come. 


O  wea  -  ry  sin  -  ner,  come. 
O  wea  -  ry  sin  -  ner,  come. 
O  wea  -  ry  sin  -  ner,  come. 
0  wea  -  ry  sin  -  ner,  come. 
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Chorus. 


Come,oh,come  to  Jesus  while  you  may,  Come,  oh,  come,and  come  without  delay; 
^-#    0^—9 —I r* *- 2 1 rP ■s-*—p-£-*-i=— 
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Oh,  hear  Him  pleading,  why  not  to-day  ?    All  heav-en  bids  you  come. 
^-C=|=fe=C=g=rf=f*1H*-f-«: 
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61.  tTbe  %oxb  ie  (foy  Sbepberb. 

Ps.  23. 
Evangelist  Leonard  Weaveb. 

4=3 


M.  E.  UruAM. 


1.  I    have  a    Shepherd,  One   I    love  so     well; 

2.  Pas-tures   a  -  bund-ant  doth  His  hand  pro-vide, 

3.  When  I  would  wan-der  from  the  path  a  -  stray, 

4.  When  la-bor's  end  -  ed    and  the  journey    done, 
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How  lie  lias  blessed  me, 
Still  wa - ters  flow-ing 
Then  He  will  draw  me 
Then  He  will  lead  me 
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tongue  can  nev 
ev  -   er  at 
back  in  -  to 
safe  -  ly  to 
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at 
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-  er  tell ;       On  the  cross  He  suffered,  shed  His  blood  and  died, 
my  side,       Good  -  ness  and  mer-cy     fol  -  low  on  my   track, 
the  way;      In   the  dark-est  val  -  ley    I    need  fear  no  ill, 
my  borne;      There     I  shall  dwell  in  rap-ture  sure  and  sweet, 
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CiroRus. 
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That  I  might  ev  -  er  in  His  love  con-fide. 
With  such  a  Shepherd,  nothing  can  I  lack. 
For  He,  my  Shepherd,  will  be  with  me  still. 
With  all  the  loved  ones  gathered  round  His  feet, 
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Fol-low-ing  Jesus,  ev-erdayby 


-m—»-F — 0 — \-0 1 — 1 

— +-= — H 1 -0 1 m 

-0—0-w — 0— +•— — »— £ 


flay, 


r — r 


Nothing  can  barm  me  wben  He  leads  tbe  way; 
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sunshine,  whate'er  be  -  fall,       Je-sus,  the  Shepberd,  is  my  All  in    All 
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62  13tessetr  Assurance. 

•'He  is  faithful  that  hath  promised."— Heb.  io:  28. 
F.  J.  Crosby.  Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Knapp.    By  per. 


§*^t* 


1.  Bles-sed    as-sur-ance,    Je-sus     is    mine!     O,  what  a  fore -taste    of 

2.  Per -feet  eub-mis-sion,  per-fect  de- light,     Vis-ions  of  rapt  -  tire    now 

3.  Per -feet  sub-mis- sion,  all      is     at    rest,       I      in    my  Sav  -  ior     am 


lo  -  ry  di  -  vine ! 
burst  on  my  sight, 
hap  -  py  and  blest, 


Heir    of    sal  -  va  -  tion,   pur- chase  of     God, 

An  -  gels  de-  scend  -  ing  bring  from  a  -  bove, 

Watch-ing  and  wait  -  ing,    look -ing    a  -  bove, 


Chorus. 


fj        n  -r       ^      +     +    *     -=■; 


Born   of    His  Spir  -  it,  wash'd  in     His  blood, 
Ech  -  oes    of  mer  -  cy,    whis-pers  of    love. 
Fill'd  with  His  good-ncss,  lost   in     His  love. 
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This   is     my  sto  -  ry 
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this    is     my  song,   Prais-ing  my  Sav -ior    all  the  day  long;   This  is  my 
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sto-ry,   tins    is    my  song,  Prais-ing  my  Sav -ior    all  the  day  long. 
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bringing  in  tfte  Sljcabcs. 

'The  harvest  is  the  end  of  the  world." — Matt,   13,  39. 


Words  from  "  Songs  of  Glory." 
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Geo.  A.  Minor. 
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1.  Sow  -  ing      in       th»    morn  -  ing,      sow  -  ing    seeds     of     kind  -  ness, 

2.  Sow  -  ing      in       the      sun  -  shine,     sow  -  ing      in        the    shad  -  ows, 

3.  Go,  then,    ev   -    en     weep  -  ing,      sow  -  ing     for       the    Mas  -  ter, 

•0-  -0-  '  -0-  0-  -0- 

Mg   r   r  =1' — r    \- 

L- U 1/ > 1 1 


m 


¥ 


-N— N-- A— =fc— 


J      J     J-= — 0^-4 , N — k — f\ c- — I — 

-0—0 — *-— S— 0 1 d — d — P r*» — — 


:isB:3=2±il=S: 


Sow-ing  in  the  noon-tide  and  the  dew-  y  eves;  Waiting  for  the  har  -  vest, 
Fearing  neither  clouds  nor  winter's  chilling  breeze;  By  and  by  the  har  -  vest, 
Tho'  the  loss  sustain'd  our    spirit  oft-en  grieves;  When  our  weeping's  o-ver, 
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and  the  time 
and  the  la  - 
He     will    bid 


of  reap  -  ing, 
bor  end  -  ed, 
us      wel  -  come, 


We  shall  come  re  -  joic  -  ing, 
We  shall  come  re  -  joic  -  ing, 
We    shall  come   re  -  joic  -    ing, 


bringing  in  the  sheaves.    Bring-ing  in  the  sheaves,  Bring-ing  in  the  sheaves, 
Bring-ing  in  the  sheaves,  Bring-ing  in  the  sheaves, 
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We  shall  come  re-joic-ing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves, 

We  shall  come  re-joic    -       -    (Omit)    -       -    ing,  bringing  in  the  sheavest 

|*» 
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From  "  Gospel  Echoes,"  by  per. 


u. 


C.  L.  E. 


gtuff?  Saftofteb. 

I  shall  be  satisfied.    Psa.  17:  15. 


C.  L.  Ery. 
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1.  Sat  -  is  -  fied    with    Je  -  sus  is      my  soul       to    ■ 

2.  Once     I   walked   in    dark  -  ness  nn  -  der  sin's      con 

3.  Sat  -  is  -   fied    with     Je  -  sus,  now  my  soul      can 

4.  Sat  -  is  -   fied    with     Je  -  sus,  O      the  peace,  how 
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day; 
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sing; 
sweet ! 
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I      am  sat  -  is  -  fied,  ful 

Now  I'm  sat  -  is  -  fied,  ful 

' '  I      am   sat  -  is  -  fied,  ful 

I      am  sat  -  is  -  fied,  ful 
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ly  sat  -  is 

ly  sat  -  is 

ly  sat  -  is 

ly  sat  -  is 


fied. 
fied. 
fied.' 
fied. 
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I     have  been    re  - 
Since  the  light  from 
Hap-py      in      the 
Trust-ing    in     the 


deemed  and  now  my  soul  can 
heav  -  en  streams  in  -  to  my 
love  of  Christ  my  Lord  and 
prom  -  ise  till   his      face      I 


say, 

soul; 

King; 

greet ; 


■» — r 
am  ful- 
am  ful- 
am  ful  - 
am  ful- 


J    J    ,J 


ly  sat  -  is  -  fied. 

ly  sat  -  is  -  fied. 

ly  sat  -  is  -  fied. 

ly  sat  -  is  -  fied. 
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CHORUS.    ( Old  Melody.) 
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My  soul     is   full    of  joy  and  peace,  To  praise  my  God  I  cannot  cease   He 
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heard  me  when  to    him   I  cried,  And  now  my     soul  is      sat  -  is  -  fied. 
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W.  L.  T.     .  Very  Slow,  pp  Will  L.  Thompson. 


1.  Soft  -    ly    and  ten  -  der  -    ly         Je   -    sus 

2.  "Why  should  we  tar  -  ry    when     Je    -    sus 

3.  Time     is    now  fleet -ing,     the  mo  -  nients 

4.  Oh,       for    the  won -der  -  ful  love       He 


is  call  -    ing, 

is  plead  -  ing, 

are  pass  -    ing, 

has  prom  -  ised, 


for   you     and  for 
for    you     and  for 


Call  -  ing     lor   you  and  lor  Me ; 

Pleading    for    you  and  for  me; 

Pass-  ing  from  you  and  from  me ; 

Prom-ised   for   you  and  for  me; 
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See  at  the  por-tals  He's 
Why  should  we  lin  -  ger  and 
Shad  -  ows  are  gath  -  er  -  ir.g, 
Tho'  we  have  sinn'd  He  has 
-  . -___p__p. 

— *— Jl= 

* 0 — -s- 


*^¥=\ 


=£= 


wait  -  ing  and  watch -ing,  Watch-ing  for  you  and  for 

heed     not  his     mer  -  cies,  Mer  -  cies  for  you  and  for 

death-beds  are    com  -  ing,  Com  -  ing  for  you  and  for 

mer  -    cy  and    par  -  don,  Par  -  don  for  you  and  for 


me. 
me? 
me. 
me. 


to    Chorus 
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Come    home,      Come    home;          Ye  who  are  wea-ry,  come    home; 
Come  home.  Come  home,  
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Earn-est-ly,  ten-der-ly,  Je-sus  is  call-ing,  Call-ing,  0  sin-ner,  come  Some  ! 
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By  per.  of  Will  L.  Thompson,  £.  Liverpool,  O. ,  and  the  Thompson  Music  Co-,  Chicago,  111. 


U  fn^  Mother's  ff>ra$e?« 

J.  W.  VanDeVenter.  W.  S.  Weeden. 
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1.  I        nev  -  er  can    for-get  the  day  I  heard  my  mother  kindly  say,  "You're 

2.  I    nev  -  er  can  for-get  the  voice  That  always  made  niy  heart  rejoice ;  Tho' 

3.  Tho'  years  have  gone,  I  can't  forget  Those  words  of  love— I  hear  them  yet ;  I 

4.  I        nev  -  er  can  for-get  the  hour  l  felt  the  Savior's  cleansing  power,  My 
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leav  -  ing  now  my  tender  care;  Remember,  child,  your  mother's  prayer." 
I       have  wandered  God  knows  where,  Still  I  remember  mother's  prayer, 
see     her     by      the  old  arm  chair,  My  moth-er  dear,  in  hum  -  ble  prayer, 
sin  and  guilt  He  cancelled  there ;  'Twas  there  he  answered  mother's  prayer. 
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1,  2,  &  3.   Whene'er  I  think  of  her  so  dear,      I   feel  her  an  -  gel  spir  -  it  near; 
4.  Oh,  praise  the  Lord  for  saving  grace!  We'll  meet  up  yonder  face  to  face 


A  voice  comes  floating  on  the  air,  Re-mind-ing  me  of  moth-er's  prayer. 
The  home   above   to-geth-er  share,  In  an-swer  to     my  mother's  prayer. 
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§ omc  $om«  f  o-Jpcti;. 


E.  E.  A. 


E.  E.  Adams. 

-4 


■hi  J  J    hR?? 


1.  Je  -  sus  calls  you,  tenderly  calls  you,  Ye  who  wan-derfar  a-  way; 

2.  Je  -  sus  loves  you,  tenderly  loves  you,  He  Las  lov'd   you  all  the  way. 

3.  O'erthe  mountains  where  you  hare  wauder'd  He  has     fol- lowed  all  the  way. 

4.  He  will  save  you,  surely  will  save  you,  If  you     trust  him  and  o  -  bey, 


*- 

m 
-% 


•=fe 


■*- 


t 


-y— y— tf- 


*=£=£ 


+-5=;H 


4^t= 


Hear  him  pleading,  as  he  en-treats  yon, "  Come,  my  child,  come  home  to-day." 

O  such  lov-ing  words  he  is    say- ing, "  Come,  my  child,  come  home  to-day." 

"Will  you  heed  his  ten-der  en- treat-ies,"  Come,  my  child,  come  home  to-day." 

List  -  en  broth-ev,  still  he  is    call-ing,"  Come,  my  child,  come  home  to-day." 


Jfc- 


mm 


z=$ 


^ 


}ei=|e 


-f-ry-r 


=fc=H= 


Come  home  to  -  day,  come  home  to  -  day,  From  your  wand' rings  far  a  -  way. 
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Come  home  to  -  day,  come  home  to-  day,    Je  -  sus  pleads, '  'come  home  to  -  day. ' 
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Just  tijc  jrame  <ZEo=tra5. 


Mrs.  S.  Z.  Kaufman. 


TV.  A.  Ogden*.    By  per. 


1.  Have  you 

2.  Have  you 

3.  Have  you 


P— id  ;    m   4  . — 


ev  -  er  heard  the  sto 
ev  -  er  heard  the  sto 
ev  -  er  heard  of   Je 


ry  Of     the  babe    of  Beth  ■ 
ry  How  He  walked  up -on    the  sea, 
sue  Pray-ing     in    Gethsem  -  an  -  e, 


le-hem. 


Who  was  worshiped  by     the  an -gels, And  the  wise    and  ho  -   ly  men? 

To    His  dear    dis-ci-  plestoss-ing  On    the  waves    of  Gal  -  i-  lee? 

And    the     ev  -  er  thrill  -  ing  sto  -  ry,  How  He  died     up  -  on     the  tree  ? 


How  He  taught  the  learn-ed  doc  -  tors  In  the  tem  -  pie  far  a  -  way  ? 
How  the  waves  in  an  -  gry  mo  -  tion  Quick-ly  at  His  will  o-beyed? 
Cru  -  el  thorns  His  forehead  piercing,  As     His    spir  -  it  passed  a  -  way  ? 


■ft-ir 


7b — h — ±nJ^— £-±-r—$-± s  v   i-g — fe     .        y^— 


Oh,  I'm  srlad,  so  glad  to  tell  you,  He  is  just  the  same  to-day. 
Oh,  I'm  glad,  bo  glad  to  tell  you,  He  is  just  the  same  to-day. 
This  He    did     for  you,  my  brother,  And  He's,    just    the  same  to-day. 


He     is     just the  same  to  -  day,  He    is 

Just   the  same  to-day,  He       is     just  the  same  to-day, 


jjttSf  fljc  game  STo^Uap.    Concluded. 


just  the  same  to  -  day,  Seeking  those  who  are  astray, 

just  the  same  today,        He     iy  Just  the  same  to-day, 

— *_i  n-t-i-*-*. . 
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Sav  -ing  souls  a-long  the  way;  Thank  God, He  is  just  the  same  to  -  day. 
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Noiijmg  tut  tfjc  ISlootr  of  Jesus. 


R.  Lowry. 


\  What  can  wash  a  -  way  my 
)  What  can  make  me  whole  a 
or  my  cleansing  this  I 
or  my  par -don  this  my 
*       m      *-      *-     #- 


sin? 
gain? 
see- 
plea — 

422- 


Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of 
Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of 
Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of 
Noth-ins:  but  the  blood  of 


Je 
Je 
Je 
Je 


sus 
sus, 
sus 
sus 


Nothing  can  for  sin  atone, 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus; 

Namrht  of  good  that  I  have  done, 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus. 

Copyright,  1876,  by  Robert 


This  is  all  iny  hope  and  peace — 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus; 

This  is  all  my  righteousness — 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesua. 

Lowry.    Used  by  per. 
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Heaning  on  tfjc  lEberlagtmg  &tms. 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman 


A.  J.  Showalter. 


1.  "What  a     fel- low-ship, -what  a    joy    divine,  Lean-ing    on    the  ev  -  er- 

2.  Oh,  how  sweet  to  walk  in     this  pilgrim  way,  Lean-ing    on    the  ev  -  er- 

3.  What  have  I      to  dread, what  have  I    to  fear,  Lean-ing    on    the  ev  -  er- 


it.  p.-  m 


m 


last  -  ing  arms ;  What  a  bless  -  ed-ness,  what  a  pence  is  mine, 
last  -  ing  arms;  Oh,  how  bright  the  path  grows  from  day  to  day, 
last-  ing     arms?        I      have  bless  -  ed  peace  with  my    Lord     so  near, 


«_,U_J J 0 0 0-1—0 0—       0. 
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Refrain. 
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Lean  -  ing     on      the     ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing    arms.      Lean     -    -    ing, 

Lean  -  ing     on.      the     ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing     arms. 

Lean  -  ing     on      the     ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing     arms.    Lean-ing  on   Je  -  sus, 

K    *  I     J 


Lean   -    -    ing,      lean    -    -    ing,    Lean-ing   on  the  ev-er- last- ing  arms. 
Leaning  on  Jesus,  leaning  on  Je-sus, 

g-ft      J      AfN   J      J  1  0—0  •  0      0      0   1  • # 1^-H^-H^-A 
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Eocmup!  'JUt'tup! 


J.W.  VanDeVenteh. 


m  •    m     ,       9    _#'_    ZgL  •'si '--itt — 0 > 


1.  Hear  the  Saviorcalling:    Dear  ones,  look  this  wayl 

2.  Loved  ones,shall  they  perish  In  the  ways  of  sin? 

3.  Watch  the  busy  highway,  Search  the  desert  wild, 

4.  Come   a    lit-tle  near-er,  Near   -   er   toniyside- 
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Souls  around  you 
Tliose  you  love  and 
Look  along  the 
Love  will  then  be 

_J 0  -P--C- 
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1^;"?'  £*<*  "}em  while  you  may.;  Tell  them  how  I  love  them ;  Speak  of 

hv i£S'  «0iP  m      'lng  them  V1 !      RaIse  tbe  cross  before  'hem,  Bold  but 

&£7?&  oeek  the™yward  child;  After  you  have  found  him,   Help  the 

dear-er;  Come  and  here  a-bide;       Raise  your  fallen  brother;     Lis-ten 
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mer-cy  free; 
lov-ing  be; 
blind  to  see; 
to    my  plea; 
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You  who  stand  above  them,  Lift  them  up  to  me 
Kind  -  ly  help  restore  them;  Lift  them  up  to  me. 
Put  your  arms  around  him,  Lift  him  up  to  me. 
Come,  and  trust  no  other;       Lift  the  world  to  me 

— ^g^s-  j.  tlA 
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(Look  up! 
(Look  up! 


Tell  the  wondrous  story 
On-ward,  up    to  glo  -  ry! 
0  .     *-*--#-    -*-     -«- 
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Ov  -  er  and  ov-er, 
[Omit.] 
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Trusting  day  by  day. 
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Help  to  lift  the  fallen,  On  the  King's  highway. 

R1f=f=p^=E=g=j 
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My  ©eatf  s  llraget. 


"  Lord,  I  believe,  help  Thou  mine  unbelief." — Mark  9:  24. 
PtORA  McLean.    Arr.  byW.  G.  C.  Rev.  W.  G.  Coopee. 


g 0 0 — L-^ «— i * — UJ <s m * — *-# 


1.  Dear  Lord,    in-crease  my  faith,     I    pray,  While  on    this    earth  I     roam ; 

2.  Give   me     the  faith    to  trust  Thy  pow'r, E'en  where  I     can  -  not    see; 

3.  To    yield    the  whole  and  not      a    part,  Is       my    most  earn  -  est  pray'r ; 

4.  Should  an  -  y-  thing  e'er  seem  to  stand  Be  -  tween  Thy  heart  and  mine, 
N   •  1        m     -0-  —«i  r—  1 


f—ir 

ish     my    ev  -  'ry    doubt     a  -  way,  And  guide  me  safe 
me     to    yield  this     ve    -  ry  hour,    My       life    and  all 

Thou,and  cleanse  my  fro  -  ward  heart,  And  reign  for  -  ev  - 
not    the  chast'ning     of    Thy  hand,  Till        I      am  vvhol 


to 
er 

iy 


home. 
Thee, 
there. 
Thine. 


15  Then,  when  on  earth  my  work  is  past,  6  A  palm  of  victory  I'll  bear, 

And  I  have  reached  the  goal,  Of  vict'ry  over  sin; 

Oh,  bear  me  to  my  home  at  last,  And  I  shall  tell  the  angels  there, 

An  humble,  grateful  soul.  How  Jesus  took  me  in. 

Bear  me  home,  bear  me  home,  Tell  them  there,  tell  them  there, 

To  my  heav'nly  home;  Jesus  took  me  in; 

Oh,  bear  me  to  my  home  at  last,  Oh,  I  shall  tell  the  angels  there, 

An  humble,  grateful  soul.  How  Jesus  took  me  in. 

From  "  Pearls  of  Paradise,''  by  per. 
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Charlotte  Elliott. 


ftafec  me  aa  »  mn. 

[From  "  The  Garner,"  by  per.] 
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Rev.  J.  H.  StocktoK. 


1.  Just  as  I    am,  without  one  plea,  But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 

2.  Just  as  I    am,  aud  waiting  not    To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

3.  Just  as  I     am,  Tho'  tossed  about  with  many -a  conflict,  many-a  doubt, 

4.  Just  as  I  am— poor,  wretched,  blind ;  Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind' 


=l&l 


And  that  thou  bid'st  me  come  to,  thee,    O  Lamb  of  God, 

To  thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  O  Lamb  of  God, 

Fightings  within      and  fears  without,    O  Lamb  of  God| 

Yea,   all      I  need    in    thee  to    find,    O  Lamb  of  God! 


I  come ! 

I  come ! 

I  come ! 

I  come ! 


y     i      I 

5  Just  as  I  am — thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon, cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

Copyright,  1878,  by  Johw  J.  Hood. 


6  Just  as  I  am — thy  love  unknown 
Hath  broken  every  barrier  down, 
Now,  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 
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Jesus  Centrerlg  OMling. 


"  Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy-laden,  and  I  will  give  you  rest." — MaH.  xi!  i8. 

J.  G.  Foote.  John. 


1.  Je-sus    is  call  -  ing,     ten-der-ly    call  -  ing,    Sin-ner,  thy  Sav  -  ior  now 

2.  Siu-ner,'tis    Je  -  sus,  like  the  good  Shepherd,  Out  on  the  des  -  ert    to 

3.  Prod  i -gal  son,    thy     Fa-ther  is  wait  -  ing,   Anxious  and  long- ing  for 

4.  Ghiet'est  of  sin  -  ners     Je  -  sus  will  wel-come,  Be    of  good  cheer,  He  will 


— * J — #— - 
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pleads  for     thee; 
find    His     sheep ; 
thy      re  -  turn;  r 
say      to     thee; 


Stand-ing  and  knock-ing,    anx  -  ious  -  ly  wait  -  ing, 
"When  He  hath  found    it    Heav-en     re-joic-es; 
He   will  for-give    thee,   wel-come  and  bless  thee, 
He   will   re-move  your     ev  -  'ry  transgres  -  sion, 


SSf3=feS=g 
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D.S.— Will  you  not  heed    His    ten-der   en  -  treat  -  ies  ? 
Fink.  orus. 


Long-ing   to   save    thee  and  set    thee  free. 

Sin  -  ner,  thy  Sav  -  ior    can  save    and  keep. 

Glad-ly   em-brace  thee:  then  why   not  come? 

Blot-ting  them  out,     and  will  set    thee  free. 


Je-sus  is  call  -  ing, 


SlfilMp^ppI^^^ 
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Why  not   re-ceive    Him,  His  voice    o  -    bey? 


ten-der-ly  call  -  ing,     Sin-ner,  He    pleads,     oh,  hear  Him  to  -  day ; 


From  "  New  Hymns,"  by  per. 


Mh  Wt>ut  a  MmUuq  ptace! 


W.  S.  Webden. 
i 
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1.  I  have  found  a  friend  divine,  And  his  saving  grace  is  mine ;  When  I  trusted 

2.  I  will  evermore  abide  Near  the  Saviour's  wounded  side — Always  rest  se- 

3.  Sinner,  there  is  rest  for  thee  At  the  cross  of  Calva-  ry;  Thy  sal-  vation 
♦•#•--  -0-    +-.    -  *-*---+-' 


«— fi- 


■P=Ptzp 


3—0—3- 


■£ 


-y- 


zftzfi 


=t=: 


-y— y- 


y 


*— y— r- 


^f»-A_#— 


v 


S=tz=S 


m 


-IM- 


-fW-r- 


-#-.— »-r-5- 


aki 


3=£ 


y  y 

in  his  word,  Then  I  found  the  Lord.  It  is  now  so  sweet  to  stay  Where  he 
curely  there,  In  his  ten  -  der  care.  When  the  storms  of  life  assail,  When  dis- 
is  complete  At  the  Saviour's  feet.  Come  and  rest  beneath  the  cross;  Count  all 


v    y    y- 
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wash'd  my  sins  away,  Where  his  Spirit  fills  my  soul,Where  he  keeps  me  whole. 
tress  and  grief  prevail,  He  will  fold  me  to  his  breast — Give  me  joy  and  rest, 
else  but  earthly  dross;  Come,  ye  ruined  by  the  fall,  There  is  rest  for   all. 
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CHORUS. 
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f   Oh,  what  a   resting  place !  Oh,  what  a  -  biding  grace  ! 

\  There  was  the  blood  applied,  Now  I    am  sat  -  is-  tied  ; 

f    Oh,  what  a    rest  -  ing,   a      rest  -  ing  place!    Oh,  what  a  -  bid  -  ing,   a  -  bid  -  ing  grace  ! 
\  There,     oh,      there  was  the  blood     ap-  plied,  Now,     just      now      I     am    sat  -    is  -  fied ; 


i?*-JS=M=*=fel=?=fcf: 


9Et 


Down  at  the  cross  of  Jesus  Where  I  found  the  blessed  Saviour ; 

Oh,  hal-  le-  1  nj ah  !  praise  his  name  forever-  (Omit.)  ....  more. 

Down  at  the  cross,  at  the  cross  of     Je  -  sus, 
Oh,  hal-le-  lu-jah!  I'll  praise.  I'll  praise  his 
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76         are  $ou  mw\)tD  in  tlje  ISloo*  ? 

E.  A.  H.  E.  A.  HOFFMAN. 
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1.  Have    you    been    to       Je  -  sus  for  the  cleans-ing  pow'i  ?  Are  you 

2.  Are      you   walk  -  ing     dai  -  ly     by   the      Sa  -  vior's  side  ?  Are  you 

3.  When  the   Bridegroom  corn-eth,  will  your  robes   be    white,  pure  and 

4.  Lay        a  -  side    the    garments  that  are  stained  with   sin,   And    be 

,N        >        N 
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washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ?   Are  you   ful  -  ly   trusting    in    his 

washed  in  the  blood  of   the  Lamb  ?    Do  you  rest  each  moment    in    the 

white    in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb?  Will  your  soul  be   read-y     for  the 

washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb ;  There's  a  fountain  flow-ing    for  the 
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Chorus. 


grace  this  hour  ?  Are  you  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ? 
Cru  -  ci-fied  ?  Are  you  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb? 
mansions  bright,And  be  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ? 
soul   un-clean,    O     be  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb ! 
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in  the  blood, 


0 }-!-# 0 — 0)— 0 0 #_L<5)__ 


In  the  soul-cleansing  blood  of  the  Lamb? 
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Are  you  washed 


in  the  blood 


of  the  Lamb? 
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garments  spotless?  Are  they  white  as  snow?  Are  you  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb? 
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$apa,  Sfjall  IF  Eook  jfor  ¥ou? 


Dedicated  to  the  memory  of  Amy  Grace  Beable. 
For  more  than  two  yours  this  child  of  Jesus,  only  nine  years  or  age,  had  vainly  besought 
her  father  to  come  to  the  .Savior.  Sickness  at  last  seized  Iter,  and  death  came;  but  before 
the  spirit  took  its  flight  she  gave  expression  to  these  beautiful  words,  "  I  am  going  up;  come, 
hurry  up,  mamma, —  tell  papa  to  come."  Then,  speaking  to  others,  she  said, "  Won't  you  come?" 
Then,  to  her  lather,  who  had  just  arrived,  she  said.  "  Papa,  cornel"  "I  will  come,"  said  the 
father,  "  I  can't  have  my  child  in  heaven  and  not  be  there  too." 

Words  and  Music  by  J.  W.  Van  De  Venteb. 

3-1    J-l  r^Fft^^r 


^^mmm^^^m 


1.  I        am  go  -  Ing    up,    dear  pa-pa,      Are    you  coming    by     and  by  ? 

2.  Won't  you  promise    me,  dear  pa-pa?     Je  -  sus  wants  you  there,  I  know. 

3.  Yes,     I'll  come,  my    lit  -  tledarling,  Calm  your  fears  and  doubt  no  more; 

4.  She  has  passed  be-yond   the  riv-er,     And    we  hear  her  voice  no  more; 
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Won't  you  come  to    see    your  darling      In     the  home  be-yond  the    sky? 

Will    you  meet  me    up      in  heaven?    Tell  me  now,    be- fore    I      go. 

I      will  meet  my  child    in   heaven,  When  this  drea  -  ry    life    is     o'er. 

She      is  rest  -  ing,  sweet-ly    rest-ing,     0-  ver    ou     the  oth-er  shore; 
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the  gate-way  I'll  be    waiting  When  the    lov  -  ing  ones  pass  thro'; 

the  gate-way  I'll  be    waiting  When  the    lov  -  ing  one3  pass  thro'; 

the  Sav  -  ior     I  am    coming,  That  He  saves  your  pa  -  pa,    too; 

the  Sav  -  ior    is  in  -  vit-ing,  And  the  call      is     ev  -  er    new : 
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rail. 


I      will  see  them  as 

I      will  see  them  as 

Thro'  His  bless-ed  love 

Will    you  hear  the    in  - 


they  en  -  ter;  Pa-pa, 

they  en  -  ter;  Pa-pa, 

andmer-cy,    By  and 

vi  -  ta  -  tion?  Sinner, 


shall    I 

shall    I 

by    I'll 

He    is 


mm 


F 


f=£* 


look    for  you? 

look    for  you? 

be    with  you. 

call  -  ing  you! 
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#all  into  nine,  130553. 


J.  W.  Van  De  Ventkk. 


To  the  Boys'  Brigade. 


W.  S.  Weeden. 


1.  We've  en  -  list  -  ed  in    the  ar-my    of    the  Lord,  And  de-pen  ding  on  the 

2.  We    will  fol  -  low  our  Commander  up  the  way.    He  will  lead  us  out    of 

3.  We  will  climb  the  hills  of  glo  -  ry  by    and  by,      Lay  our    ar-mor  at    the 
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glo  -  ri  -  ous  re -ward;  For  the  Sav  -  ior  paid  the  price,  Yes,  He 
dark-ness  in  -  to  day;  In  the  pow  -  er  of  His  might,  We  will 
gate -way  in     the    sky;      All     the  loved  ones  we  shall  meet,  As      we 
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made  the  sac  -  ri-fice:    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -jah  !  We   are  trusting  in      His  word. 

bat  -  tie  for  the  right:  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -jah!  We   willnev  -er  e.o       a  -  stray. 

march  the  golden  street:  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -jah  !  O,    the  day     is  drawing  nigh. 
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Chorus. 
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Fail  in-to    line,  boys,   Fall  in- to    line,  boys;  Put    the 

Fall  in  -  to  line,  boys,  Fall  in  -  to  line,  boys, 
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gos  -  pel  ar-mor  on,  Don't  you  wander  by  the  way ;  Fall  into  line,  boys 

Fall  into  line, boys 
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Bepeat  pp. 
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Fall  in-to  line,  boys,  In  our  Leader's  name  we're  sure  to  win  the  day. 

Fall  iu-toline,  boys, 
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Grurttttd  3C0U0. 


Fairelie  Thornton. 


'Trust  in  Him  at  all  times."— Ps.  62:  8. 

James  Wharton,  Evangelist. 
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to  trust  in  Je  -  sus,  When  the  way  seems  dark  and  long, 
to  trust  in  Je  -sus,  When  life's  woes  around  us  throng, 
to  trust  in    Je  -  sus,  None  like  He    our  hearts  can  know, 


|  Sweet  it  is 

*  \  Sweet  it  is 

/Sweet  it  is 

'  \  Ev  -    ry  se  -  cret    of  the  spir  -  it,    Ev  -  'ry  depth  of  hu-man    woe 
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When  the  path  we  tread  looks  gloomy,  And  we    nigh    are  lost    a  -  gain; 
Je  -  sus    sees  with  clear  -  er  vi  -  sion,  Than  can  grasp    a  mor-tal's     ken; 
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When  we  fix  our  eyes  on  Je  -  sus,  Oh,  'tis  sweet  to  trust  Him  then. 
When  we  scarce  can  read  the  meaning,  Oh,  'tis  sweet  to  trust  Him  then. 
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3  Sweet  it  is  to  trust  in  Jesus, 

He  can  never  prove  untrue; 
Earthly  friends  may  any  moment 

Change,  and  bid  a  cold  adieu; 
But  our  Savior  will  not  leave  us; 

Truer  than  the  sons  of  men, 
When  they  leave  us,  Christ  is  with  us, 

Oh,  'tis  sweet  to  trust  Him  then. 
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4  When  our  labors  all  seems  useless, 

No  one  listens  to  our  words; 
When  we  strive  in  vain  to  waken 

In  some  heart  the  heavenly  chords; 
When  we  are  by  friends  forsaken, 

Hated  by  our  fellow  men, 
And  we  scarce  can  read  the  meaning, 

Oh,  'tis  sweet  to  trust  Him  then. 
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ftbe  (PooD  £tme  Coming. 


J.  Alex.  Jenkins. 
Mode  rata. 


W.  C.  Weeden. 
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1.  "What  tho'  sad  may  be  my  plight,  'Mid    the  dark-ness      of      the  night, 

2.  Here  no    mor-tal  friend  will  stay;  And,  up  -  on      the     lone-  ly     way, 

3.  Let    the  temp-ter  in    his  wrath,  Set     his  min-  ions  round  my    path, 

4.  "When  I  reach  the  wa-ter-side,  See     the  fierce -ly      roll-  ing    tide, 
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"While  I  grope  beneath  the  starless  sky;  And  tho'  lightnings  round  me  play, 
O,    how  oft    I  press  with  many  a  sigh;  Constant  comes  my  Savior's  voice, 
Let  them  seek  my  waning  strength  to  try;  Need  I    care  how  strong  they  be? 
And  the  bil-lows  tossing  mountain  high;Then  my  joy  -  ful  cry  will    be, 


-•- 


:F 


D.  S.  With  a   robe  and  crown  for  me, 

Fine. 
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by  and  by. 

by  and  by." 

by  and  by." 

"Je  -  sus,Sav-ior,  pi  -  lot  me,"  "For  the  good  time  now  is  draw-ing  nigh." 


Eough  and  stormy  be  my  way?  There's  a  good  time  com-ing 
"Cheer  up,  pilgrim, and  rejoice,  There's  a  good  time  com-ing 
Je  -  sus  whispers  ten-der-ly  "There's  a  good  time  com-ing 
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Mine  thro1  all  e- ter -ni-ty;  There's  a  good  time  com-ing   by    and   by 
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For  by    faith 
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I  seethe    strand,  Where  the  beck'ning  angels    stand, 
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J.  W.  Van  DeVenteb. 
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1.  MySav-ior  is  with  me  Where-ev  -  er      I      go,    This  wonder  -  fnl 

2.  MySav-ior  is  with  me     In      sun-shine  and  rain,  In       tri  -  als  and 

3.  My  Sav  -  ior  is  with  me,  No     one    is      so  near,  No     per-son    so 
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Je  -sus  The  world  hat- e&  so;  The  Proph-et  of 
troub-les,  In  sor-row  and  pain;  Tho'  for-tunes  may 
precious,  No    love    is     so  dear;  How  great    is      His 


Naz-'reth  Who 
van  -  ish,  And 
kind  -  ness,     His 


:t 


y 


D.  S.  bless  -ed     Be-  deem  -  er      Who 
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walked  on  the  sea, 
pleas-ures  may  flee, 
mer  -  cy  how  free; 


The    ver  -  y    same  Je  -  sus,    A 

I      know  that  my    Je  -  sus     A 

The  great  King  of    glo  -  ry      A 


bid  -  eth  with  me. 
bid  -  eth  with  me. 
bid -eth  with  me. 
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died  on   the  tree, 
Chorus. 


Tlie    ver  -  y   same  Je  -  sus,   A 


bid-eth  with  me. 
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love       is        so       pre  -  cious      My         joys    nev  -  er       end;    The 
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&je  Silber  Star. 


D.  K.  En. 


h.  R.  palmer.   By  per. 
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1.  On    the  brow    of   night  there  shines  a  sil  -  ver  star,    On   the  brow     of 

2.  'Tis   the  lamp    of    God  high  hang-ing  in  the    air,    Tis  the  lamp     of 

3.  Bring  your  gifts    of    gold     of  frankincense  and  myrrh,  Bring  your  gifts  of 
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night  there  shines  a  sil  -  ver  star,  And  the 
God  high  hang-ing  in  the  air,  And  it 
gold,    of    frank  -  in-cense  and  myrrh,  For    the 
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heav'n-ly    rays 
roy  -  al  street; 
Dav-id's  throne 
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Till  they  find  the  King,  whose  throne  they  sought  afar,  In  the 
There  is  sweet  soul-rest  For  those  who  seek  it  there  From  the 
;  Let  the  ho  -  ly    child  your  best  af-fections  stir; 'Tis  the 
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Babe  of  Beth  -  le  -  hem.      Sil  -  ver  star,  ho  -  ly  light,  '  shine  a- 

Sil  -  ver  star,  ho  -  ly  light, 
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o'er  the  night,'  Till  the  world  shall  come  where  the 

o'er  the  night, 
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young  child  lay,  And  en  -  ter  the  gates  of    the  new-born  day. 
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J.  W.  Van  DbVenter. 


X  Suwcutictr  MIL 

( DUET.) 


W.  S.  Weeden. 


f  All  to  Je-sus  I  sur-ren -der,  All  to  him  I  free-ly  give; 
\  I  will  ev  -  er  love  and  trust  him,  In  hispres-ence  dai-ly  live. 
/  All  to  Je  -  sus  I  sur-reu  -  der,  Hum-  hi y  at  his  feet  I  bow, 
\  Worldly  pleasures  all  for-sak  -  en,  Take  me,  Je  -  sus,  take  me  now. 
f  All  to  Je-sus  I  sur-ren- der, Make  me,Sav-iour  whol-ly  thine; 
\  Let    me  feel   the    Ho-  lySpir-it,    Tru  -  ly  know  that  thou  art  mine. 


to   thee,   my  bless  -  ed  Sav-iour,     I 
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4.  All  to  Jesus  I  scire nder, 

Lord,  I  give  myself  to  thee, 

Fill  me  with  thy  love  and  power, 

Let  thy  blessing  fall  on  me. 


5.  All  to  Jesus  I  surrender, 

Now  I  feel  the  sacred  flame  ; 
O  the  joy  of  full  salvation  ! 
Glory,  glory  to  his  name  ! 
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>c  Satocs  Mc. 


J.  W.  Van  De  Venter 

W.  S.  Weeden. 
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1.  The   dear lov  -  ing  Sav-ior  hath  found  me,  A  nd  shattered  the  fetters  that 

2.  He  sought  me      so  long  ere       I      knew  Him, But    fi  -  nal  -  lv   winning  me 

3.  I         nev-er,     no,  nev  -  er    will  leave  Him, Grow  wea-ry    of  ser-vice  and 
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hound  me,   Tho'    all   was  con  -  fu  -  sion    a-    round     me,   He  cameandspake 
to         Him,  I        yield-ed     my    all     to     pur  -  sue      Him,  And  asked  to      be 
grieve  Him,  I'll    con-stant-ly   trust  and    be-    lieve    Him,  Ee  -  main  in    His 


peace  to    my        soul ; 
tilled  with  His      grace; 
presence    di    •    yini- : 


The    bless-ed     Ee-deem-er    that  bought  me,  In 
Al  -  though  a      vile  siu-ner    be   -fore    Him,  Thro' 
A    -     hid  -  ing    in    love  ev  -  cr       flow  -  ing,  In 


ten  -  der-ncss  con  stant-ly      sought  mo,     The    way    of     Sal-va-tion   He 
faith  I      was    led     to      im  -  plore    Him,  And    now    I       re-joice  and    a  - 
knowledge  and  grace  ev  -  er      grow  -  ing,    Con  -  lid  -  ing    im  -  pli  -  cit  -  ly, 
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taught  me,  And  made  my  heart  per -feet  -  ly  whole. 
dore  Him.Ee  -  stored  to  His  lov -ing  ein  -  brace, 
know  -  ing,  That    Je  -  bus    the   Sav  -  ior      is        mine. 


He  saves     me,  He 
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saves  me,  His  love  fills  my  soul,  hal-le-lu  -  jali!  Oh,  glo  -  ry,  oh,  glo 
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His  spir-it  a-bid-eth  with-in; 
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His  blood  cleanseth  me  from  all  sin. 
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85        &las!  an*  Jito  JBg  gautor  ISleetr? 


Isaac  Watts. 
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pi^rs 


j      A  -  las  !  and  did  my  Savior  bleed  ?  And  did  my  Sovreign  die  ? 

j  Would  He  devote  that  sacred  head  For  such   a  worm as    I  ? 
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j  Oh,  the  blood  of    Je  -  sus,  The  precious  blood  of    Je  -  sus; 

j  Oh,  the  blood  of    Je-sus      It   washes  from all      sin. 
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2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done, 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree  ? 
Amazing  pity !  grace  unknown ! 
And  love  beyond  degree  ! 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 

And  shut  his  glories  in, 
When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died, 
For  man  the  creature's  sin. 


4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 

While  His  dear  cross  appears ; 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe  ; 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away,— 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 
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I     will   fol  -  low      Je  -  sus  where  He  leads    ine;       I   will  seek  His 


2.  When  the  clouds  and   shad-ows    o  -  ver  -  take  me, 

3.  When  temp-ta- tions    bit-ter-ly     as-  sail  me, 

4.  When    I  cross    the    Jor  -  dan  He    will  hold  me; 

i 
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I  will  simply 
I  will  rest  se- 
In  His  gen  -  tie 
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face  and  praise  Him  day  by   day;     I     will    ev  -  er      la-bor  where  He 
trust,  and   nev-er,  nev-er    fear;  Tho'  my  dear  ones  wander  and  for- 
cure    up  -  ou  His  might-y    arm:  And  His  keep- ing  pow-er  will  not 
arms    se-cure-ly       I    will  rest;    In    His  lov  -  ing    bos-om  He  will 

qt*    .#.   *.   *.    _  ^.    .0..    .«.  .0..  .0.. 


g§ 


-• — i 


S^S 


S=F 


i 


^ 


& 


^^ 


-??- 


•g ; 


needs  me: 

sake  me, 

fail  me, 

fold  me; 


I 
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If 
I 


will  bear    the  cross  and      fol -low  all    the  way. 

can    bear      it      all,  for      Je-sus  will   be  near. 

I     trust    His  grace  to      shel-ter    me  from  harm, 

will  sweet  -  ly    sleep  up  -  on   the  Sav-ior's  breast. 
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The  cross, 
The 


the  cross        I'll  bear,and  follow  Je-sus;  His  grace         He 
cross,     the  cross  His  grace 
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gives    me, 


to  strengthen    as     I     go;        to    con-quer  ev  -  'ry    foe. 
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"Come  unto  mn,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy-laden,  and  I  will  give  you  reet."  Matt.  11:  28. 
VV.  A.O.  W.  A.  Oguen. 


1.  Sweet   are  the  prom-is  -  es,    Kind    is    the  word ;  Dear  -  er 

2.  Sweet    is    the   ten  -  der  love     Je  -  sus  hath  shown;  Sweeter 

3.  List       to    His   loving- words, "Come  un  -  to      Me;"  Wea-ry,  1 
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an  -  y    mes-sage  man     ev  -  er  heard,    Pure   was  the  mind  of  Christ, 
an  -  y    love  that  mor  -  tals  have  known,  Kind   to     the  err  -  ing  one, 
lad  -  en,  there  is  sweet  rest   for  thee,      Trust    in    His  prom-is  -  es, 
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Sin  -  less  I  see;  He  the  great  ex  -  am  -  pie  is,  and  pat- tern  for  me. 
Faithful  is  He;  He  the  great  ex  -  am  -  pie  is,  and  pat-tern  for  me. 
Faithful  and  sure;  Lean  up -on  the  Sav  -  ior,  and  thy  soul  is    se-cure. 
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1.  Can      I    for  •  get  the    sto  -  ry    old,  Of  love    so    full  and     free? 

2.  Can      I    for -get  that    aw  -  ful  day,  The  thorns,  the  rug-ged    tree? 

3.  No!      I  will    not    for -get  the  cross,  Tho' in      e  -  ter  -  ni    -    ty; 

4.  "When  I    as-cend   to  worlds  on  high,  And  brighter  glo-rie3     see, 
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me. 
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The  place  without  the    cit  -  y  wall,  Where  Je  -  sus  died  for 

Where  my  dear  Sav  -  ior  paid  the  debt,  Where  Je  -  sus  died  for 

I'll    ev  -  er  think  of  that  dear  place,  Where  Je- sus  died  for 

I'll  ne'er  for  -  get  that    sa-cred  place,  Where  Je  -  sus  died  for 
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Where  Je  -  sus  died    for     me,    Where  Je  -  sus  died  for      me, 
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sa-cred  place  on    Cal  -  va  -  ry,  Where  Je  -  sus  died     for     me. 
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GTije  13rfticgroom  (tfomctf)! 

Words  and  Melody  by  Leonard  Weaver,  Evangelist. 


1 .  0  brother,  are  you  ready  should  the  Bridegroom  come?  Are  your  lamps  well  trim'd  and  bright?  For 

2.  The  trumpet  will  be  sounded  when  the  Bridegroom  comes,  And  the  grave  yield  up  its  prey,  The 

3.  It  may  be  at  the  gloaming  when  the  Bridegroom  comes,  Or  the  ris  -  ing  of    the    sun,  So  we 


sure    He  will  come,  And  the  time  will  not  be  long:  Are  you  read- y     if    He  came  to-night? 

dead  shall  a -rise      And    meet  Him  in  the  skies:  Are  you  read-  y   for  that  glo-rious  day? 

watch, work  and  pray,  And  go  sing-ing  on  onrway;    To  the  faith-ful  He  will  say  "well  done." 


What    a   meeting   it  will  be,  When  the  Sav-ior  we  shall  see,  And  as-eend-ing  we  shall 

All  the  loved  ones  we  shall  meet,  And  with  rapture  we  shall  greet,  All  the  ransom'd  who  have 

When  the  vie  -  to  -  ry    is  won    We  shall  have  a  star-ry  crown,  Aud  in   wor-ship  we  shall 


meet  Him 
journey'd 
cast    it 
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on  be 
at  His 


sky; 
fore ; 
feet. 
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With  Him  we  shall  ev  -  er    be.  And  from  ev-'ry  sin  be  free: 

Whata  songofpraise  we'll  sinsr  When  we  stand  around  our  King: 

Cry-ing,"  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  To  receive  the  song  and  psalm: 


Are  yon 
Are  yon 
Are  you 
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read  -  y  for  the  midnight  cry  ? 
read-y  for  the  heav'nly  shore" 
read  -  y    for  that  bliss  complete 
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ready, 


ready, 
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Read  -  y    for  my  Lord     to 


come: 

Yes,  I'm  ready, 0, 
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Read  -  y    for  the  call,  Come  home  I 
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1.  There's  a  place  where  we    may    la  -  bor,  One    and    all  (One  and  all); 

2.  "In    the  mar  -  ket     i-  dly  stand  -  ing,  Are  there  more  (Are  there  more)? 

3.  And    the  Mas  -  ter    still     is  wait  -  ing,  Call  -  ing  still  (Call-ing  still): 
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To    the  har  -  vest  fields  that    ri  -  pen,  Hear  the  call    (Hear  the  call) ; 

Calls  the  Mas  -  ter     of      the  har  -  vest,  O'er  and  o'er  (O'er  and  o'er); 

"Go    ye    all      in  -  to      my  vine -yard, With  a  will  (With  a  will); 


m 


&-*- 


-7— * 


I  -  die  stand  not    all      the  day,  Stow    the  Mas-ter's  grain     a  -  way; 

Calls  the  Mas  -  ter    far     and  near:  "I  -  die  stand    no    Ion-  ger  here, 

Be     it    ear  -  ly,    be       it    late,      I  -   die  there    no    Ion  -  ger  wait, 
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ner,Why  de  -  lay  (Why  de-lay)? 
■  ges,  Nev  -  er  fear  (Xer-er  fear)." 
you,  Small  and  great  (Small  and  great)." 
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It       is  read  -  y     for      the  gar 

I       will  szive    you  right-eous  wa 

What     is  right     I    sure    will  give 
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Why      de  -  lay?  Haste  a  -  way,  Soon  will  come    set-tling  day ;  While  the 
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gold  -  en     bar  -  vests  wait,  Ripe   to      fall     (Kipe  to  fall);  Stand  not 
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at      the    mar  -  ket      gate,     Hear,  oh,  hear    the     Mas  -  ter's   call: 
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"Work  you   my  de-sire,  I'll  give,  will  give  you  hire  (give  you  hire)." 
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ftijc  lUnTr  of  aTanaan.      w.c.wEEDEN. 


There    is  a  land  of  pure  delight, Where  saints  immortal  reign; 

In  -  finite  day  excludes  the  night,And  (Omit 

j  There    everlasting  spring  abides,And  ne  ver-with'ring  flowers; 
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pleasures  banish  pain, 
ours 


\  There    everlasting  spring  abides,Andne  ver-with'ring  flowers;  j 

j  Death,  like    a  narrow  se.i, divides  This    {Omit j  heav'nly  land  from 
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0  Canaan,bright  Canaan,  It  is  the  land  of  Canaan,    Canaan  It  is  the  land  of  Canaan 
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3  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood,  4  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 
Stand  dressed  in  living  green;  And  view  the  landscape  o'er ; 

So  to  the  Jew  old  Canaan  stood,  Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood 

While  Jordan  rolled  between.  Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 
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Hocking  Zbie  Mty. 


BcET. 


Words  and  Music  by  J.  W.  Vax  De  VenteS. 


O  -  ver    the    riv  -  er       fa  -  ces    I       see. 
Fa  -  ther  and  mother,     safe  in    the    vale, 
Brother  and  sis  -  ter,    gone  to  that  clime, 
Sweet  lit-tle    darling,    light  of    the  home, 
Je  -  sus    the    Savior,  bright  morning  star. 


Fair  as  the  morn-ing, 
Watch  for  the  boatman, 
Wait  for  the  oth  •  ers, 
Looking  for  some  one, 
Looking  for  lost  ones 
ps     s     rs 
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looking  for  me;    Free  from  their  sorrow,  grief,  and  despair,  Waiting  and 
wait  for  the  sail.    Bearing  the  loved  ones  over  the  tide  In-to  the 

coming  sometime;  Safe  with  the  angels,  whiter  than  snow,  Watching  for 
beckohiLg    come;     Bright  as  a  sunbeam,  pure  as  the  dew,    Anxiously 
straving  a  -  far;  Hear  the  glad  message;  why  will  you  roam?  Jesus  ia 
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watching  patiently  there, 
bar  -  bor,  near  to  their  side, 
dear  ones  waiting  be  -  low. 
look  -  Ing,  mother,  for  you. 
cal  -  ling,  "Sinner,  come  home 


Looking  this  way.  yes.  looking  this  way; 


Loved  ones  are  wait  -  ing. 

looking  this 
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morning, 
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bright  as  the    day.       Dear  ones  in  glo  -  ry 
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looking  this     way. 
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"  Wash  rac,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow." 
Psalm  li.  7.  W» 


G.  Fischer.    By  per. 
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1.  Lord  Je-sus,     I    long    to    be    per  -feet  -  ly  whole ;  I  want  thee  for- 

2.  Lord  Je-sus,  look  down  from  thy  throne  in  the  skies,  And  help  me  to 

3.  Lord  Je-sus,   for  this      I  most  humbly   en- treat;    I   wait,  blessed 

4.  Lord  Je-sus,  thou  se  -  est     I      pa-tient-ly  wait;  Come  now,  and  with 
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ev  - 
make 
Lord, 
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er,   to     live     in     my    soul;  Break  down  ev-'ry        i-  dol,  cast 
a  com-plete  sac  -   ri  -  fice ;       I     give   up    my  -  self,  and  what- 
at  thy    ci'u  -  ci  -  tied    feet,      By  faith,  for    my   cleansing,     I 
me     a    new  heart  ere-  ate;     To  those  who  have  sought  thee,  thou 
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out    ev  -  'ry    foe ;   Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whit  -  er  than  snow, 

ev  -  er      I  know — Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whit  -  er  than  snow, 

see  thy  blood  flow — Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whit  -  er  than  snow, 

nev  -  er  said'st  No — Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whit  -  er  than  snow. 
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Whiter  than  snow,  yes,  whiter  than  snow; 

Now  wash  me,and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 


94.        %0e  ^Coob  of  gesus  #fecmsetf;  £S(». 


TAe  £tood  of  Jesus  Christ  ckanseth  us  from  all  sin.    1  John  1:  7. 
Rev.  W.  H.  Shear.  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  O,  the  blood  of  Jesus  cleanseth  me  from  all  my  sin!  Praise  his  holy  name  so 

2.  I'm  so  happy  now  in  Jesus, and  I  know  he's  mine:  He's  the  tender  Shepherd 

3.  Let  thy  blood,  O  precious  Saviour,  always  be  applied  To  my  fait'  riug  heart,  and 
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precious,  I  am  purewith-in!  Tho' my  sins  were  scarlet,  they  are  whit-er 

of  my  soul — my  guide  di-vine,  E'er  he  leads  me  by  the  wa  -  ters  that  are 

dai-ly  life,whate'er  be-tide;  Till  my   life  be- low  is  end  -  ed,  and  my 
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now  than  snow;  Once  my  soul  was  red  with  crimson,  now  'tis  clean  I  know. 

still  and  cool, Thro'  the  pastures    ev  -  er  green,  be- side  the  sha-dy  pool. 

work    is  done,  And   I  stand  with  thee  triumphant,  and    a  crown  have  won. 
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Praise  the  name  of  Jesus,  for  His  blood  it  cleanseth  me!  All  the  chains 


sin  are  broken,  now  my  soul  is  free!    O,  the  blood,  the  precious  blood, 
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makes  me  white  as  snow!  All  my  life  and  all  my  sins  are  underneath  its  flow. 
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95.  Jiotb,  §'m  gomutrj  $>ome. 

W.  J.  K.  W.  J.  Kirkpatrick.    By  per. 

With  great  feeling. 


1.  I've  wandered   far       a  - 

2.  I've  wast  -  ed    ma  -  ny 

3.  I'm  tired    of    sin     and 

4.  My  soul      is    sick,    my 


way  from  God,  Now  I'm  com- ing  home; 

pre-  cious  years,  Now  I'm  com  -  ing  home; 

stray-  ing,  Lord,  Now  I'm  com-  ing  home; 

heart    is    sore,    Now  I'm  com  -  ing  home; 
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The  paths    of   sin      too    long  I've  trod,  Lord,  I'm  com-ing 

I     now      re-  pent  with   bit  -  ter  'tears,  Lord,  I'm  com-ing 

I'll  trust    thy  love,    be  -  lieve  thy  word,  Lord,  I'm  com-ing 

My  strength  re-  new,    my    hope  re  -  store,  Lord,  I'm  com-ing 


home, 
home, 
home, 
home. 
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D.S. — 0  -  pen  wide  thine  arms     of   love,  Lord,  I'm  com-ing    home. 
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Com-  ing    home, 


com-ing     home,      Nev  -  er    more    to      roam; 
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My  only  hope,  my  only  plea, 
Now  I'm  coming  home, 

That  Jesus  died,  and  died  for  me, 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 


6  I  need  his  cleansing  blood  I  know, 
Now  I'm  coming  home; 
O,  wash  me  whiter  than  the  snow, 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 
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J.  W.  Van  De  Venter. 


w.  c.  Weeden. 


1.  On-ward  up    the  high-way,     To  the  promised  land,  Moves  the  gospel 

2.  On-ward  up    the  high-way,    Vanquishing  the  foe,       Following    the 

3.  On-ward  up   the  high-way,    See  the  east-em  sky,      Ra  -  di-ant  with 
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ar  -  my,  Je  -  sus  in  command;  See  the  host  ad-vanc-  ing, 
Sav  -  ior;  Shout -ing  as  we  go.  Full  and  free  sal-va-  tion, 
sun  -  shine  -Morn-ing  draw- eth  nigh.     Soon   the  gates  will    o  -  pen, 
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On  tovic-to-ry!  Marching  up  to  Ca-naan,  From  captiv 
Life  for-ev  -  ermore;  Marching  to  the  homeland,  On  the  oth- 
An-gel  hosts  appear;     Onward,  Christian  soldier,  Vic  -  to-ry 
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er  shore, 
is  near. 


Chorus. 
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ward,  as  we  journey  let    us  sing, 
er  on-ward, 
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lu  -  jah, 
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Onward,  ev  -  er  on-ward 


Copyright,  1895,  by  W.  C.  Weeden  and  J.  W.  Van  De  Venter. 


©nwarfc  Xflp  tbe  1bigbwa?.-Conciuded. 


fa=4=d 


3 


II 


rrr 


",—t- 


■+*— + 


p    i/ 


S 


U     f     u     f 

high  -  way,     Let our  voi  -  ces    ring 

Let  us  make  our  hap-py  voi -ces    riug,  ev- erring. 
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,  f  When  out  in  sin  and  dark-ness  lost,  Love  found  me;  My  faint-ing  soul  was 
'  \   I  heard  the  Savior's  words  so  blest,  Love  found  me;  "Come,  weary,  heavy- 

2  /  The  Spirit  roused  me  from  my  sleep,  Love  found  me;  Cou-viction  seized  me, 
'  \  Although  I  long  withstood  His  grace,Love  found  me;  He  wooed  me  to  His 
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tem-pest- tossed,  Love  found  me; 
la  -  den,  rest!"  Love  found         me 
strong  and  deep,  Love  found  me; 
kind  em  -  brace,  Love  found         me 


>  Oh,  'twas  love,  love, 

[  Oh,  'twas  love,  'twas  wondrous  love, 


m 


Witt 


:t: 


T__J 


I 


-«r-r 


i — r 


-& 


Love  that  moved  the  might-y  God, 
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Love, 


love, 


'twas   love  found  me. 
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3  I'll  praise  Him  while  He  gives  me  breath, 

Love  found  me; 
For  saving  from  an  endless  death, 

Love  found  me; 
Christ  is  my  advocate  above, 

Love  found  me; 
I'm  yoked  to  Him  in  perfect  love, 

Love  found  me. 
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4  And  when  I  reach  the  gold-paved  street, 

Love  found  me; 
I'll  sit  adoring  at  His  feet, 

Love  found  me; 
And  sing  hosannas  round  the  throne, 

Love  found  me; 
Where  I  shall  know  as  I  am  known, 

Love  found  me. 
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1.  I    ■will  work  for  Je  -  sus,  Trust  Him  and  o-bey,       Car  -  ry    out  His 

2.  Reaping  some  with  gladness,  Gleaning  some  with  tears    On    ac-count  of 

3.  I    shall  nev  -  er  wea  -  ry       Of   the  work  I    do,        For  the  Lord  will 
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or  -  ders,  Serve  Him  day    by    day;  In      the    ri  -  pened  har  -  vest, 

this  -  ties  With  the  gold  -  en  ears;  Trust -ing    in       the  Sav  -  ior, 

strengthen  All    the    har  -  vest  thro'.  Lay  -  ing  down  the  sick  -  le, 
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O  -  ver  hill  and  plain,  Gleaning  for  the  Mas-ter  Sheaves  of  gold-en  grain. 
Ev  -  er  on       I    go,        Up  and  down  the  hillside,  Gleaning  to   and  fro. 
When  the  end  has  come,      I    will  be     ad-mit-ted      To    the  harvest  home. 
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I will  work  for  Je     -      -      sns        Till the  shadows 

I  will  work  for  Je  -  sns      Till  the  shadows  fall,   I  will  work  for  Je-sus 
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fall La    -      -      -     -    bor  for  the  Mas    -    -     ter. 

Till  the  shadows  fall,      La-bor  for   the  Mas  -   ter       Till  I  hear  His  call, 
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C«pyright,  1896,  by  J.  W.  Van  DeVenter. 
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H  Will  HtlOrR  tor  3e$U0— Concluded. 
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Till I  hear  His  call; At the  dewy 

La-bor  for  the  Mas  -  ter       Till  I  hear  His  call:   At  thedewy  ev  - 'nkiv 
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ev    -    -    -      'ning,       When the  gleaner  leaves, 

When  the  gleaner  leaves,  At  the  dew  -  y   ev  -  'ning,  When  the  gleaner  leaves, 


;I will  come  re-joic  -   ing,       Bring    -    -  ing  in  the  sheaves." 

"  I  will  come  rejoicing,  Bringing  in  the  sheaves,!  will  come  re-joic-ing,Bringing  in  the  sheaves." 
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Ph(ebb  Palmer. 


Cleansing  Mave. 
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1  Oh,  now  I  see  the  cleansing  wave! 

The  fountain  deep  and  wide; 
Jesns,  my  Lord,  mighty  to  save, 

Points  to  His  wounded  side. 
Cho. — The  cleansing  stream,  I  see,  I  see; 

I  plunge,  and  oh,  it  cleanseth  me' 
Oh,  praise  the  Lord!  it  cleanseth  me! 

It  cleanseth  me — yes,  cleanseth  me. 

By  permission, 


2  I  rise  to  walk  in  heaven's  own  light, 
Above  the  world  of  sin,  [white, 

With  heart  made  pure  and  garments 
And  Christ  enthroned  within. 

3  Amazing  grace!  'tis  heaven  below 
To  feel  the  blood  applied; 

And  Jesns,  only  Jesus,  know, 
My  Jesus  crucified. 
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mc  are  Soldiers  of  tbc  Iking. 
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1.  We  are  sol-diers   of   the  King,  Heav'nly  ti  -  dings  we  will 

2.  With  our  shield  and  banner  bright,  We  are  fighting  for  the 

3.  We've  en- list- ed  for  the  right,  And  its  foes  we'll  bravely 


Marching 
Marching 


right, 

fight,  Marching 
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on, yes.  marching  on;  Will  yon  join  onr  ranks  to-day, 

on yes,  marching  on;  Tho'  the  foe    is  pressing  near, 

on,marching  on.yes,marchiug  on,  marching  on;Cheer.  my  comrades,  loudly  cheer, 
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Praising  Him  who  leads  the  way?  Marching  on, yes,  marching  on. 

With  our  King  we  do   not  fear, 

For    the  vie  -  to  -  ry    is    near,  Marching  on,  yes,  marching  on. 
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We      are      sol  diers  of      the      King,  Heav  n-ly 

We     are     sol  -  diers  of      the      King,  Heav'n-ly 
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TOe  arc  Solfcters.— Concluded. 
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■    -      jali!  Hal -le- lu -jah!  We  are    sol-diers  of     the  King. 
Hal-le  -lu-jah! 
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101.     Invitation  Ibgmn. 

1  Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy, 

Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore; 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power: 

He  is  able, 
He  is  willing:  doubt  no  more. 

2  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome; 

God's  free  bounty  glorify; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance, 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh, 

Without  money, 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream; 
All  the  fitness  He  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him: 

This  He  gives  you; 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  glimmering  beam. 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden, 

Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall; 


If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all; 

Not  the  righteous, — 
Sinners,  Jesus  came  to  call. 

5  Agonizing  in  the  garden, 

Your  Eedeemer  prostrate  lies; 

On  the  bloody  tree  behold  Him! 

Hear  Him  cry  before  He  dies, 

"It  is  finished!" 
Sinners,  will  not  this  suffice? 

6  Lo!  the  incarnate  God,  ascending, 

Pleads  the  merit  of  His  blood: 
Venture  on  Him,  venture  freely; 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude; 

None  but  Jesus 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 

7  Saints  and  angels,  joined  in  concert, 

Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb; 

While  the  blissful  seats  of  heaven 

Sweetly  echo  with  His  name: 

Hallelujah! 
Sinners  here  may  do  the  same. 
Joseph  Hart. 


Come,  l?e  Sinners. 


Jeremiah  Ingalls. 
Fine. 


w     j  Come,ye  sin-ners,  poor  and 
'   /  Je  -  sus  read-y    stands  to 


need-y,  Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore;  ) 
save  you,  Full     of    pit  -  y, love,  and  pow'r.  J 
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Turn  to  the  Lord, and  seek  sal  -  va-tion,  Sound  the  praise  of  His  dear  name; 


IE* 


ptrfzzta*=*5= 


1b*- 


1  ^^p  r 


I 


102.    When  tbe  Saints  are  flDarcbing  Tin. 
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1.  Thro'  the  shin-io^  sate.  Where  tbe  an-gels  wait,  When  the  saints. .. .     are 

2.  Part  -  ed  friends  shall  meet  On  the  gold-en  street.  When  the  saints. .. .     are 

3.  Ev  -  'ry  tongue  and  race  Shall  ex-tol  God's  grace.  When  the  saints. .    .     are 
•A.   "To  theLambonceslain,Bntwholivesagain,"When  thesaints. . .  -    are 

When  the  saints 
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marching  in,  The  Eedeemed  shall  come  And  be  crowned  at  home, 

marching  in,  Spot-less  robes  shall  wear.  Victors'  palms  shall  bear, 

marching  in,  And  the  blood-washed  throng  Shall  re-peat  the  song, 

marching  in,  (are  marching  in)  We  shall  of  -  fer  praise  Thro'  e  -  ter  -  nal  days, 
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When  the  saints are  marching  in.  When  the  saints  are  marching 

When  the  saints,  When  the  saints 
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in,  When  the  saints.  . . .  are  marching  in,  Joy-ful 

are  marching  in,       When  the  saints  are  marching  in, 
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songs  of  salvation  thro'  the  sky  shall  ring,  When  the  saints. . . .  , are  inarching  in. 

When  the  saints  marching  in. 
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I  will  both  search  my  sheep,  and  seek  them  out."— Ezek.  34:  11. 

E.  E.  Hast*. 
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1.  Je  -sns,  my  Sav-ior,    to    Beth-le-hem  came,  Born    in    a    maii-ger    to 

2.  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav-ior,    on    Cal  -  va-ry's  tree,  Paid    the  great  debt,  and  my 

3.  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav-ior,  the  same  as    of    old,  While    I  was  wan-d'ring  a- 

4.  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav-ior,  shall  come  from  on  high— Sweet  is  the  prom-ise    as 
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sor-row  and  shame;  Oh,  it  was  wonderful — blest  be  His  name!  Seeking  for  me,  for 
soul  He  set  free;   Ob,  it  was  wonderful — how  could  it  be?  Dying  for  me,  for 
far  from  the  fold,  Gen-tly  and  long  did  He  plead  with  my  soul,  Calling  for  me,for 
wea  -  ry  years  fly;  Oh,    I  shall  see  Him  descending  the  sky, Coming  for  me,for 
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Seeking  for  me!  Seeking 

Dying  for  me!  Dying 

Calling  for  me!  Calling 

Coming  for  me!  Coming 


forme! 
for  me! 
for  me! 
for  me! 
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Seeking  for  me!  Seeking  for  mel 

Dy-ing  for  me!  Dying  for  me! 

Calling  for  me!  Calling  for  me! 

Coming  for  me!  Coming  for  me! 
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Oh,     it  was  won-der-ful — blest  be  His  name!  Seek 
Oh,     it  was  won-der-ful — how  could  it    be?     Dy-: 
Gen-tly  and  long  did  He  plead  with  my  soul,  Call 
Oh,     I  sball  see  Him  descend-ing  the  sky,  Com 
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104. 


Birdie  Bell. 


Walking  in  the  Sunlight. 

A.  J.  Show  alter. 
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1.  Walk-ing  in  the  sunlight,  on      I    go  each  day,  Trav'ling  to    a  land  be- 

2.  Walk-ing  in  the  sunlight  of    a  Father's  love,  Pressing  on  with  swift  and 

3.  Walk-ing  in  the  sunlight,  close  by  Je  -  sus'  side,  Fearing  naught,  I  journey 

4.  Walk-ing  in  the  sunlight  till     I  catch  a  sight  Of   the  cit  -  y's  pearl-y 
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yond  corn-pare;  Sing-ing  of  God's  mer-cies  all  a  -  long  the  way, 
will-ing  feet;  Eest  e  -  ter-nal  waits  me  in  that  land  a-  bove; 
on  the  way;  In  my  weakness  cling- ing  to  my  trust -y  Guide, 
gates  a  -  bove;    Je  -  sus'  pres-ence  scat  -  ters    dark-est  shades  of  night, 
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Walking  in  the  sunlight  bright  and  fair.    , 

Walking  in  the  sunlight  glad  and  sweet.  I  w&lk[       .       h     san-light, 

Walking  in  the  sunlight,  day   by    day.    \ 

Walking  in  the  sunlight    of  God's  love. 
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pathway  which  my  Lord  hath  trod,  Walking  in  the  sun-light,  on  I    go. 
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105. 

VlNNIE   VkKNON. 


fib,  Xet  us  be  (Blab. 


T.  Frank  Allen. 
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Oh,  let  us  be  glad  in  our  Sav-ior  and  King,  No  tongues  ev-er 
His  won-der-ful  name  makes  our  vic-to-ry  sure,  We  share  in  His 
We  bless  His  dear  name  thro'  smiles  and  thro'  tears,  His  love  all  the 


^a=^ 


gg^g= 


t=t 


i  i 

had  great-er  rea-son  to  sing,  Our  hearts  we  will  raise  with  our  voices  in 
fame, which  shall  ever  endure;  On  earth  we've  His  word  and  the  gift  of  His 
same  hath  encompassed  our  years;  Oh,  who  could  be  sad  when  thus  held  in  His 
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song,  And  give  Him  the  praise  to  whom  praises  belong.  Be  glad, ....'..     be 

love;   The  joy  of  the  Lord  yet  a  -  waits  us  a  -  bove. 

care,  Come,  let  us  be  glad,  and  God's  goodness  declare.  Be  glad,oh,be  glad.be 
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glad, Oh,    let    us    be  glad    in  our    King, 

glad, oh, be  glad,  King,in  our  King, 
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up  happy  voices  and  praise  Him,  Till  space  with  His  praises  shall  ring. 

Till  space  with  His  praises,His  praises  shaU  ring. 
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sesus  IRnocfcs  at  tbs  Ibeart. 


A.  J.  S. 

r\  t  ft 

"Behold,  I  stand  at  the  door,  and  knock." — Rev.  i 

S.             K             *             1 

;  20. 
A.  4.  Showaltek. 
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Lo!  Je  -  sus  pa-tieut  -  ly  knocks  at  the  door,  Knocks  at  thy  heart, 
O  -  pen  the  door  and  say,  "Mas-ter,  come  in,  Come  and  a  -  bide, 
Je  -  sus  stands  waiting  and  pleads  with  thee  still,  O  -  pen  to  -  day ! 
O  -  pen  the  door    of   thy   heart  and  find   rest,  Find   it    to  -  day, 
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knocks  at      thy   heart,     O  -  pen    to  -  day  and    re  -  sist  Him  no  more, 
come    and      a  -  bide;"  He  will    re-deem  thee  and  cleanse  from  all  sin, 
o  -    pen      to  -  day!  How  canst  thou  treat  the  dear  Sav-ior    so     ill? 
find      it       to  -  day;  Let  Him  but    en  -  ter    and  thou shalt  be  blest; 
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Lest  He    for  -  ev  -  er    de  -  part. 
He    will    be  with  thee  to    guide, 
How  canst  thou  turn  Him  a  -  way? 
Why  wilt  thou  long-er    de  -  lay? 
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Knocking,  knocking  to-day,  to-day, 
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Knock     •    -    ing      to    -    day, Je  -  sus    is    earn -est 

Knock-ing,  knocking     to  -  day,     to  -  day, 
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107.       ©ball  Me  (Satber  at  tbe  TRtver? 

R.  L.  Rev.  R.  Lowrt.    By  per. 


1.  Shall  we  gath  -  er  at    tbe  riv  • 

2.  On     the  mar  -  giu  of    the   riv 

3.  Ere    we  reach  the  shining  riv 

4.  At      the  smil-ing  of    the  riv  • 

5.  Soon  we'll  reach  the  sil-ver  riv  • 


er  "Where  bright  angel  feet  have  trod; 
er,  Washing    up  its  sil  -  ver  spray, 
er,  Lay    we    ev  -  'ry  bur-den  down; 
er,  Mir  -  ror    of    the  Sav-ior's  face; 
er,  Soon  our  pil-grim-age  will  cease; 
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With  its  crys  -  tal  tide  for  -  ev    -  er  Flow-ing    by    the  throne  of     God? 
We  will  walk  and  worship    ev    -  er,    All  the  hap  -  py,  gold  -  en    day. 
Grace  our  spir  -  its  will  de  -  liv  -  er,  And  pro-vide      a  robe    and  crown. 
Saints  whom  death  will  never  sev  -  er,  Lift  their  songs  of  sav  -  ing  grace. 
Soon  our  hap-py  hearts  will  quiv  -  er  With  the  mel  -  o  -  dy       of    peace. 
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Chorus 


Yes,  we'll  gather  at  the  riv  -  er,  The  beautiful,  the  beau-ti-ful     riv  -  er, — 


•*•  -0-:nsl  -f-:  -+r  i — 

H» W'  *    t 


^-rP 


-P—t- 


m 


-ft-f 


fr-b1 — V- 


.&- 


&- 


■42- 


^ 


m? 


V    9 


V    v 


N     N 


K-wt 


-V- 


S 


-d-T-wh- irv-# 


1 1 l~T 


Gath-er  with  the  saints  at  the  riv  -  er  That  flows  by  the  throne  of    God. 
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108.   TObttbersomr  Gbou  <5oe$t  H  will  <3o. 

(PROCESSIONAL.) 

"Master,  I  will  follow  thee  whithersoever  thou  goest."— Matt.  8:  19. 

A.  F.  M.  A.  F.  Myers. 

Marching  time.      k     j         |         nsnn_  ^^^ 
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1.  Hark!  I  bear  the  Sav  -  ior     say-ing,  "Fol-low  me;"   Yes,  my  blessed 

2.  Like  the  way-side  beg  -  gar   with  his  earn-est  plea,      Je-  sus,  son    of 

3.  Lord,thro' grief  and  cou  -  flict      I  would  fol-low  Thee;  Tho'  the  way  be- 
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Mas-ter,     I    will    be      Eead-yfor   the  bat  -  tie,  firm    against  the  foe, 

Dav  -  id,     I  would  see,  "What  Thy  ho  -  ly  will  is,   Sav-  ior,  to    me  show, 

fore    me  hard  may   be,    Help  me  be  submiss-ive,  faith  divine  bestow, 
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"Whith-er  -  so  -  ev  -  er  Thou  go  -  est 


I      will 
Whith-er  -  so  -  ev  -  er    He     said,  I      will 

Whith-er  -  so  -  ev  -  er  Thou  say  -  est  may     I 
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go,  I    will  go. 

go,  I    will  go. 

go,  may    I  go. 
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I  will  follow  Thee  whithersoever  Thou  goest, 

I      will    follow, follow, where  Thou         go-est, 


I  will  follow  Thee, 

I      will    follow,  follow, 
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whith-er-  so-  ev-er  Thou  go  -  est,    I  will  follow  Thee  whithersoever  Thou 

where         Thou  go-est,     I      will    follow, follow, where  Thou 
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From  "TUe  Searchlight."    By  per. 


TObitbersoever  Gbou  (Soest.— Concluded. 
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go  -  est,  Whith-er-so  -  ev-er  Thou  go  -  est,  I    will  go 

go  -  est,      I              will             go,        will  go,  yes,  I    will  go. 

I                 J  Is      fc     f       ft     I 


1 


IS=E 


:t 


H 


109. 


A.  F.  M. 
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"IReep  ©n  Hsfting" 

"Ask,  and  it  shall  be  given  you."— Matt.  7:  7. 


A.  F.  Myers. 


1.  Have  you  asked  of  God    a      fa  -vor,  And  grown  weary      of    de  -  lay? 

2.  Have  you  called  on  Him  in   earn-est,When  He  did  not  heed  your  cry? 

3.  Are    you  anxious  lest  your  neighbor,  Or  your  friend, in    sin  may    die? 

4.  Do    you  sometimes  get  dis-couraged,    As    He  seems  to  slight  your  call? 

I         N  J~s  ! 


4=»: 


%>' 


i± 


m 


-! — t^- 


m 


a^- 


Keep  on  ask-ing,    keep  on    ask-  ing,  He  will  grant  it     in    His  way. 

Keep  on  call-ing,    keep  on    call- ing,  He  will     au-swer  by  and     by. 

Keep  on  ask-ing,  plead-ing,  call-ing,  He  will  save  them  by  and     by. 

Keep  on  call-ing,    keep  on    ask-ing,  He  will  sometime  give  you    all. 
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Keep  on  ask-ing,    keep  on  ask-ing,  Though  He  seems  to    slight  your  call, 


For  with  Je  -  sus    in  -  ter -  ced  -  ing,  By     aud   by  He'll  give  you    all. 
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Wvtw  iFortoattr. 


Mrs   F.  A.  Breck. 


J.  J.  Lowe.    By  per. 
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L  Press  for -ward  sol -dier  of     the  Lord,  Press  on  with-out     de  -  lav  • 

2.  Press  for- ward  sol- dier  of     the  cross, Stay  not    in    all     the    Sain  • 

4    S2fi*"Wa?v80l-?Jer  °f     theright,Staynot    for  doubt  or      sm     ' 

4.  Press  on    and  keep  thy  pur-pose  true,  Press  on  what-e'er    be  -  tide- 


Press  on      to  win    the   blest  re-ward, Press  on      in  faith    to      daT 
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4?   !?      m  ^k"ness    °r  in  lighten   thou  the  vie  -  fry    w7n 

Say    e^   -   er,  'this  oue  thing  I    do,"  And  Christ  shall  be    my      guide 


CHORUS. 


For -get-ting  the  things  which  are    be-hind,  Let    all  thy  doubts  be     o'er; 
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For-  get-ting  the  things  which  are     be-  hind,    O  reach  for    the  things  be 
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fore.  Press  for  -  ward,press  for-ward  Tho'  all      thy  way     be      dark ; 


Copyright,  1896,  by  J,  J.  Lowe.. 


=± 


$vr.e.$  iFovttarft.  concluded. 


f± 


imp 


Press    for  -   ward, press   for  -  ward,Press   for-ward  t'ward  the       mark. 
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Edward  Perronet,  1780. 
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1     f    All    hail  the  pow'r  of     Je  -  sus' name,   Let    an  -  gels  prostrate  fall,  ) 
1 '  \  Bring  forth  the    roy  -  al     di   -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all.   \ 


„    (    Let    ev  - 'ry      kin-dred,  ev  - 'ry   tribe,     On    this    ter-  res-  trial  ball,  1 
\   To    Him  all      maj  -  es  -  ty       as-cribe,    And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all.  / 
„    f   Ob!  that  with  yon-der    sa  -  cred  throng  We     at     His  feet  may  fall,  ) 
**•  \  We'll  join  the     ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  song,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all.  J 
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Him, Yes, we'll  crown  Him, Give  to 

We  will  crown  Him  Lord  of  all,  Yes,  we' 11  crown  Him  Lord  of  all,  Give  to 
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all  the  glo-ry,  Hal-le  -  In         -         jah !     We  will  crown 

all  the  glo-ry,  all  the  glo-ry, Hal-le-lu-jah!  We  will  crown  Him  Lord 


Him, 

of  all! 
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Yes, we'll  crown  Him,  We  will  crown  the  Savior  Lord 

Yes,we'U  crown  Him  Lord  of   all! 
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ail  the  Moris  for  3e$us. 


Mrs.  Fraxk  A.  Brzck. 
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1.  Take    up      the  bat  -  tie-  cry      all     a  -  long  the  line,   Vic  -  to  -   ry 

2.  Truth's  ar  -  mor  you  may  claim, faith  will  be  your  shield, Fighting  on    in 

3.  Sol  -  diers,  with  cour-age    go,      go    for-sak-ing    all,      Onward,then,to 
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by   and   by,        vie  -  to  -  ry      di  -vine;     With   your  com-man-der  nigh, 

Je- sua' name,  might- v  pow'r  you  wield;    Glo  -   ry       for  God  your  aim, 

meet  the    foe,      soon  the  foe  shall  fall ;     Send  might  -  y  blow  on  blow — 

♦      ■*•     ■*■           +-     +•     -P-    ft-       -J^J      -         •*-          ft     .-  '     -.     ■  J 

<V*       m       • 

•      •      •    -■• 

2           a  •        *»      2        2        2 

I*  •       • 

^7       J         j-         ' 

■;                        / 

■>       •          * 

' 

•            /     •       *>       i 

I 


r 


a=s=F 


g 


foes    in   vain  com-bine,  Eaise  a- loft  the  ban- ner,     let    it  bear  the  sign. — 
naught  can  make  you  yield, Shout  a  -  loud  the  triumph    sure  to     be   revealed, 
let     no  fear    ap  -  pall,     In  the  name  of  Je  -  sus  sound  a  -  far  the   call. 
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precious  te  tbe  Bloofc. 
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1.  Naught  have  I     to  make  my  plea, 

2.  While    I    wandered  far    in     sin, 

3.  Once      in    sor-row,  sin  and  woe, 

4.  Till        I      see   my  Sav-  ior  King, 
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Precious  is  the  cleansing 

Precious  is  the  cleansing 

Precious  is  the  cleansing 

Precious  is  the  cleansing 


blood; 
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But  that    Je-sus  died  for    me,  Oh,  precious  is    the  cleansing  blood. 

Je  -  sus  found  and  took  me    in,    Oh,  precious  is    the  cleansing  blood. 

Now   in  paths  of   peace  I      go,   Oh,  precious  is    the  cleansing  blood. 

Still  my  soul  in    joy  shall  sing,  Oh,  precious  is    the  cleansing  blood. 
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That    applied  now  sets  me  free,  Oh,  precious  is  the  cleansing  blood. 
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1.  Yes,  for  me,     for  me  He  car- eth,  "With  a    brother's  ten-der  care; 

2.  Yes,  for  me  He standeth  pleading    At  the    mer  -  cy -seat  a  -  bove; 

3.  Yes,  in  me      abroad  He  sheddeth  Joys  un-earth-ly,  Iove,and  light; 

4.  Yes,  in  me,     in     me  He  dwelleth —  I    in  Him,  and  He    in    me; 
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Yes,  with  me,  with  me  He  shar-eth  Ev -'ry  bur-den,  ev -'ry 
Ev  -  er  for  me  in  -  ter  -  ced-  ing,  Constant  in  un-  tir  -  ing 
And  to  cov  -  er  me  He  spreadeth  His  pa  -  ter  -  nal  wing  of 
And  my    emp-tysoulHe    fill -eth  Here  and  through  e- ter- ni 
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Thus      I        wait.    

Thus        I     wait 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  the  lov  -  ing  Shepherd,  Call-eth  thee  now  to    come      In  -  to  (lie 

2.  Je-  sus,  the  lov  -  ing  Shepherd,  Gave  His  dear  life  for  thee,     Ten-der-ly 

3.  Lin-ger-ing   is     but   fol  -  ly, Wolves  are  a-broad  to  -  day;     Seek-ing  the 
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fold  of  safe-ty,  Where  there  is  rest  and  room;  Come  in  the  strength  of  manhood, 
now  He's  calling,  Wan-der-er, come  to   me:    Haste!  for  with-out  is  dan  -  ger, 
who're  straying, Seeking  the  lambs  to  slay;     Je  -  sus,  the  lov-ing  Shepherd, 
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Come  in  the  morn  of  youth,  Enter  the  fold  of  safe-ty,  Enter  the  way  of  truth. 

Come!  cries  the  Shepherd  blest,  Enter  the  fold  of  safe-ty,  Enter  the  place  of  rest. 

Call-eth  thee  now  to  come    In-to  the  fold  of  safe-ty,  Where  there  is  rest  and  room. 
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Lov-ing-ly,  ten-der-ly,  calling  is  He;  Wan-der-er,  wanderer,  come  unto  me, 
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Pa-tient-ly  wait-ing,  there  standing  I  see     Je-sus,  my  Shepherd  di-vine. 
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1.  Tho'  down  in  the  paths  of    dis-hon-or  and  shame,  And  bringing  disgrace 

2.  Tho' dwelling  at  ease    in      a  pal -ace  of  state,  Tho' feasted  and  sung 

3.  When  stretched  on  a  couch  of     he-wil-der-ing  pain,  He  longed  for  the  days 

4.  Tho'  whitened  his  locks  with  the  frost  of  the  years,  He'll  never  for-get 

5.  Some  day  he  will  stand  by    a  grass-covered  mound,  Where  true-heart-ed  moth- 
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on  his  mother's  fair  name,The  moments  will  come  in  the  midst  of  his  glee, 
in    the  halls  of  the  great,  A  voice  of  the  past  calls  a-way  from  the  throng, 
of   his  childhood  again,  And  mother  to  come  from  the  heav-eu-ly  land, 
the  soft  plash  of  her  tears  That  fell  on  his  face    as    she  rocked  him  to  sleep, — 
er    lies  under  the  ground,  And  gaze  past  the  sunset  of  jas-per  and  gold, 
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When  he  will  remember  the  pray'r  at  her  knee. 
His  mother's  sweet  voice  in  a  lul  -  la-by  song. 
To  soothe  him  to  rest  with  the  touch  of  her  hand. 
Oh, hearts  that  are  broken!  oh,  mothers  that  weep! 
To  catch  but  a  glimpse  of  her  face  as  of  old. 
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boy,    far    a-way  from  thy  God,    Come  back  to  the  path  that  thy  moth-er  hath  trod. 
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James  Montgomebt. 


Psa.  23. 
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1.  The  Lord    is    ray  Shepherd,  no  want  shall  I  know;    I      feed    in  green 

2.  Thro'  the  val-ley  and  shad-ow    of  death  tho'   I  stray,  Since  Thou  art  my 

3.  In  the  midst  of  af  -  flic  -  tion,  my      ta  -  ble     is  spread  With  blessings  un- 

4.  Let    good-ness  and  mer  -  cy,  my  boun  -  ti  -  ful  God,    Still    fol-lovvmy 
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pas-tnres,    safe  fold  -  ed     I    rest;    He  lead  -  eth    my    soul  where  the 
Guar-dian,   no     e  -  vil     I    fear;  Thy  rod    shall    de  -  fend    me,     Thy 
numbered,  my    cup  run-neth  o'er;  With  per -fume  and    oil    Thou     a- 
steps  till       I    meet  Thee  a  -  bove,    I    seek —  by    the    path  which  my 
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still  wa-ters    flow,     Re -stores  me  when  wand'ring,  redeems  when  oppressed, 
staff  be    my  stay;    No    harm  can  be  -  fall,  with  my  Com  -  fort  -  er  near, 
noint-est  my  head;     Oh,  what  shall  I     ask    of    Thy  prov  -  i-dence  more? 
fore  -  fa-thers  trod  Thro'  the  land  of  their  so-journ,  Thy  kingdom  of  love. 
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And  shall  I  turn  back    in  -  to      the  world?  Oh,     no!  not     I!      not    I! 
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And  shall  I      turn  back      in  -  to      the  world?  No,      no!    not     I! 
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118.       Sweeping  Ebrousb  tbe  (Bates. 

"  I'm  sweeping  through  the  gates,  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb." 
T.  C.  O'K.  T.  C.  O'Kane. 
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1.  Who,  who  are  these  be-side  the  chil  -  ly  wave,  Just    on    the  bor-ders 

2.  These, these  are  they  who  iu  their  youthful  days  Found  Je-sus  ear  -  ly, 

3.  These, these  are  they  who  in     af-flie-tion's  woes,  Ev  -  er  have  found  in 

4.  These, these  are  they  who  iu   the  con-flict  dire,  Bold  -  ly  have  stood  a- 
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of  the  si-lent  grave,  Shouting  Je-sus' pow'r  to  save,  Washed  in  the 
and  in  wisdom's  ways  Proved  the  fullness  of  His  grace,  Washed  in  the 
Je  -  sus  calm  re-pose,  Such  as  from  a  pure  heart  flows,  Washed  in  the 
mid  the  hot-test  fire,     Je-sus  now  says,  "Come  up  higher;"  Washed  in  the 
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blood  of  the  Lamb.  "Sweeping  thro'  the  gates"  to  the  New  Je-  ru  -  sa-  lem,  "Washed  in  the 
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blood  of  the   Lamb:"       "Sweeping  thro'  the  gates"  to  the  New  Jerusalem, 
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5  Safe,  safe  upon  the  ever-shining  shore, 
qn     Sin,  pain,  and  death,  and  sorrow  all  are 
Hi     Happy  now  and  evermore,  [o'er: 

:~"         Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 

'  Cho — Sweeping  through  the  streets  of,  etc. 

Washed  in  the  Wood  of,the  Lamb."     fi  May  ^  Q  Lord?  be  now  entirely  Thine> 

Daily  from  sin  be  kept  by  pow'r  divine, 
Then  in  heaven  the  saints  we'll  join, 
Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 
Cho. — Sweeping  through  the  streets  of,  eta 
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Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
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1.  There  is  mer  -  cy  at 

2.  There's  sal  -  va  -  tion  at 

3.  There  is  cleans-ing  at 

4.  There's  a  bless  -  ing  at 


the  cross  to  -  day,  There  the  sinner's  guilt    is  wash'd  a  - 

the  cross  to  -  day,  Wea  -  ry  sin-ner,throw  your  fears  a  - 

the  cross  to  -  day,    Be  made  ho  -  ly  on  the  King's  high 

the  cross  to-day,  We  ob-tain    it   as  we  watch  and 
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way ;  There  is  par-don  pure  and  sweet,  When  we  fall  at  Je-sus'  feet,  There  is 
way ;  There  your  precious  Sav  -  ior  died !  See  His  wounds  are  o-pen  wide,  There  is 
way;  Give  to  Je  -  sus  all  your  heart,  Do  not  keep  back  a  -  ny  part,  There  is 
pray ;     As   we   do    the  Master's  will,    He     His  prom-ise  will  ful  -  fill,  There  is 


There  is  mer-cy .there  is  mercy, There  is 


mercy  at  the  cross, 
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There  is  mer-cy  at  the  cross   to  -  day.  Ev  -  'ry  blessing  Christ  will  give 

There  is  mer  -  cy,    mercy  at  the  cross. 
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If    you    on  -  ly  look  and  live,  There  is  mer  -  cy  at    the  cross  to  -  day^ 


\j     /,  *    L     v  I 


Copyright,  1894,  by  Geo.  F.  Rosche.    All  rights  reserved.    By  per* 


120.    Can  l?e  mot  TKHatcb  <§>ne  Xtttle  Ibour? 


Jessie  H.  Brown. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


±=cz&: 


-*-*- 


3: 


1/         ■*•  -J-    -*    "* 

1.  One    lit  -  tie  Lour  for  watching  with  the  Mas-ter,  E  -  ter  -  nal  years  to 

2.  One    lit  -  tie  hour  to    suf  -  fer  scorn  and  loss  -  es,  E  -  ter  -  nal  years  be- 

3.  One    lit  -  tie  hour  for  wea  -  ry  toils  and  tri  -  als,  E  -  ter  -  nal  years  for 


m 


a 


1/     1/     y- 


1 


r§. 


¥--&- 


3=t 


e 


m 


^—s- B i J-«-^ 0- 

u  ^        £  *  * 

walk  with  Him  in  white;  One  lit  -  tie  hour  to  hrave-ly    meet  dis-as  -  ter, 
yond  earth's  cruel  frowns;  One  lit  -  tie  hour  to    car  -  ry  heav  -  y  cross-es, 
calm  and  peace-fol  rest;  One  lit  -  tie  hour  for    pa-tient  self-de-ni  -  als, 
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years  to  reign  with  Him  in  light. 

years  to  wear  un-fad-ing  crowns.  >•  Then  souls,  he  hrave,  and  watch  until  the 

years  of  life  where  life  is  blest. 
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1.  Far    and     near    the  fields    are    teem-ing  With     the  waves    of 

2.  Send  them  forth  with  morn's  first  beam-ing,    Send   them   in       the 

3.  O       thou,  whom  thy  Lord    is      send-ing,    Gath  -  er    now     the 
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rip-ened  grain;   Far      and     near  their  gold   is      gleam-ing  O'er  the 
noon-tide's  glare;  When  the  sun's  last  rays  are    gleam-ing,  Bid  them 
sheaves  of  gold,  Heav'n  ward  then  at    ev-'ning     wend -ing  Thou  shalt 
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sun    -    ny  slope  and    plain. 

gath    -    er      ev  -  'ry-  where.  [■  Lord      of      bar  -  vest,  send    forth 

come      with  joy      un  -  told. 
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reap  -  ers!  Hear    us,   Lord,  to      Thee  we    cry;    Send  them  now    the 
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1.  O   the  brightness  and  the   glo  -  ry     of    love  that  eame  to    nie,  Ou  the 

2.  la  this  won-der  -  ful    sal  •  va  -  tion.  and  his     re-deeming  grace,  I    have 

3.  Tis  the  hope  of    jovs   e-  ter  -  nal  when  life    on  earth  is  done  Fills  my 

S 


morn  -  ing  of  that  bright  and  happy  day,"VThen  I  found  my blessedSavior  whose 
peace  and  joy,  and  nothing  can  dis-may;  In  the  comfort  of  His  presence,  the 
soul  with  strength  and  courage  in  the  fray:  So  I'll  shout  a  glad  ho-san-na!  for 
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pardon  made  me  free. Xow.there's  bright  and  blessed  snu-light  all  the  way. 

shin  -  ing     of    His  face  There  is  bright  and  blessed  sun-light  all  the  way. 

ev     -     'rv     vic-t'rv  won  And  the  bvightand  blessed  sun-light  all  the  wav. 
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There  is    sun-light,         sun-light,  beaming  bright  and  clear  In    the 

snn-liaht.         sun-light, 
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sweetness   ol     His  ser-Yice  day  by  day,  There  is  sunlight,     sunlight, 

sunlight,  sunlight, 
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1.  Broad  the  road  of  e  -  vil,  And  the  crowd  is  there,  Sowing  to  the  whirlwind, 

2.  What  the  Lord  commandeth,Hear  it  and  o  -  bey,  Ere  too  late  for  -  ev  -  er, 

3.  In    the  way  so  nar-row,  Where  His  people  go,     Let  your  feet  be  treading, 

4.  "Blessed  of    my  Fa-ther!"  Hear  the  Savior  say;  E'en  this  moment  choose  Him, 
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Lay-ing  up    de-spair; 
Face  the  oth  -  er  way; 
Sin  -  ner  here  be-low; 
Face  the  oth  -  er  way ; 
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If  you're  in  the  broad  road,  Flee  from  it  to-day, 

If  you're  in  the  broad  road,  Flee  from  it  to-day, 

If  you're  in  the  broad  road,  Flee  from  it  to-day, 

If  you're  in  the  broad  road,  Flee  from  it  to-day, 
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Fine.   Chorus. 
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If  you're  looking  sin  wards,  Face  the  oth  -  er  way.     Face  the  oth  -  er  way, 


-#— 


•  '      *- 


$=P 


-»■'■     »- 


-?— y- 


y      y     y      P  y      y 

J/'  you're  looking  sinicards,  Face  the  oth  -  er  way. 


■A — i— 


HSh 


-*—*- 


-ft"     ^ 


D.  S. 


Tl— ah 


I 


atz^: 


3t=iZZ»iZ3t 


a=t 


Face  the  oth  -  er  way,    If  you're  looking  sinwards,  Face  the  oth  -  er  way. 
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1.  Seek-ing   the   lost,  yes,  kind-ly   en-treat  -  ing  Wan-der-ers    on      tbe 

2.  Seek-ing   the   lost,  and  pointing   to    Je  -  sus,  Souls  that  are  weak,  and 

3.  Thus   I  would  go     on    mis-sions  of  nier  -  cy,      Fol-low-ing  Christ  from 
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mount-ain  a  -  stray;  "Come  un  -  to  me," 
hearts  that  are  sore;  Lead-ing  them  forth 
day     un  -  to      day;     Cheer-ing  the  faint, 

-0 f — w-0-^-0 0 — 4M 0- 


fd2 


-$& 


His  mes-sage  re  -  peat  -  ing, 
in  ways  of  sal  -  va  -  tion, 
and    rais-ing    the  fall  -  en; 
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Words  of  the  Mas-ter  speak-ing  to  -  day. 
Show-ing  the  path  to    life  ev  -  er  -  more. 
Pointing  the  lost    to    Je- sus,  the  way. 
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Go-ing  a  -  far. 
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Bringing  the  wand'rer  back  a- 
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Bringing  the  wan 
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Jesus,  the  Lamb  for  sin  -  ners  slain,   for    sin  -  ners  slain. 
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Jesus,  the  Lamb for  sin  -  ners    slain. 
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3e0us  te  fllMne. 


Mrs.  C.  J.  Bonak. 


T.  E.  Perkins. 
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1.  Fade,  fade,  each  earth-ly   joy,       Je  -  sus    is     mine!     Break,  ev  - 'ry 

2.  Fare -well,  ye  dreams  of  night,    Je  -  sus    is     mine!      Lost    in     this 

3.  Fare  -  well,  mor-tal  -  i   -   ty        Je  -  sus     is     mine!      Wel-come,    e- 
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ten-der    tie, 
dawning    light, 
ter  -  ni  -  ty, 
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Je  -  sus  is  mine! 
Je  -  sus  is  mine! 
Je  -  sus    is    mine! 
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Dark  is  the  wil-der  -  ness, 
All  that  my  soul  has  tried 
Wel-come,  O  loved  and  blest, 
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Earth  has  no  rest-ing-place,  Je  -  sus  a-lone  can  bless,  Je  -  sus  is 
Left  but  a  dis-mal  void,  Je  -  sus  has  sat-is  -  fled,  Je  -  sus  is 
Welcome,  swe6t  scenes  of  rest, Welcome,  my  Savior's  breast,  Je  -  sus  is 


mine! 
mine! 
mine! 
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Evangelist    Leonard  Weaver, 
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1.  A    lit  -  tie  talk  with  Je-sus,  It  smooths  the  rugged  road;  It  seems  to  help  me 

2.  A    lit  -  tie  talk  with  Je-sus,    A -lone  in  se-cret  pray'r; — It  gives  me  strength  and 

3.  The  way  is  long  and  dreary    To  yon-der  far-off  clime;   A  lit -tie  talk  with 

4.  I'll  trust  and  wait  with  patience  Till  my  ap-point-ed  time,  Andglo-ry  in  the 
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on-ward,  When  fainting  'neath  my  load:  When,  worn  by  care  and  sorrow,My 
cour-age,    Life's  wea-ry  toils  to  bear;  And  tho'    I  sometimes  fal-ter    Be- 

Je-sus  Doth  while  a-way  the  time;  The  more  I  learn  to  know  Him,  And 
knowledge  That  such   a  trust  is  mine;  Then,  where  no  hearts  are  wea-ry,   No 
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eyes  with  tears  are  dim,There's  naught  can  give  me  comfort  Like  a  lit-tle  talk  with  Him. 

cause  the  way  is  dim,  There'snaught  can  cheer  me  onward  Like  a  lit-tle  talk  with  Him. 

all  His  grace  explore,  It  sets  me  ev-er  longing  To  know  Him  more  and  more. 

eyes  with  tears  aredim,  He'll  talk  with  mefor-ev-er,  And  I  will  talk  with  Him. 
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A       lit-tle     talk  with  Him,      A      lit-  tie    talk  with  Him;  There's 
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naught  that  giv  -  eth     com  -fort  Like    a   lit-tle     talk  with  Him. 


.0.-0.-0.      -&- 


V 


.0 0. 


£ 


I 


*C 


Copyright,  1896,  bj  Leonard  WcaTer. 


^^ 


-r^r 


r 


127. 


|)<w$  io  %(}tix  ^htbontf. 
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Effective  as  a  Solo. 


W.  A.  Ogden.     By  per. 


1.  As  doves  to  their  windows  we're  coming  to  thee,  The  mer-it  of    Je  -  sus 

2.  As  doves  to  their  windows  our  spir-its  would  fly,  And  car  -  ry  our  wants  to 

3.  As  doves  to  their  windows,  and  thou  wilt  receive,  The  pray'rs  which  we  offer, 
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our  hope  and  our  plea ;  Dear  Father  in  heav-en,  our  bur-den  of  sin  We 
the  courts  up-on  high,  We  plead  the  dear  promise  of  Je-sus  to-day,  Oh! 
the  hearts  we  now  give ;  Cre-ate  them  a-new,  let  there  nev-er  more  be    One 
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long    to  lay  down  and  the    new  life    be 

Fa  -  ther  in  heav-en,    have  mer  -  cy,   we 

thought    or    de  -  sire  dis   -  loy  -  al      to 
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we  shall  be  free  from  our    bur  -  den    of      sin. 


D.S. 


— i 1 k 


m 


coming, 
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Fa  -  ther  in  heav-en,  we're  coming    to    thee, 
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S.  W.  M. 


the  (Bospel  Belle. 


S.  Wesley  MaKTiK. 
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1.  The  Gos-pel  bells  are  ring  -  ing      O  -  ver  land  from 

2.  The  Gos-pel  bells  in  -  vite    us      To     a  feast    pre  - 

3.  The  Gos-pel  bells  are  joy  -  ful,     As  they  ech    -  o 
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Bless -ed  news  of  free  sal  -  va  -  tion1    Do  they    of- fer    yon  and    me. 

Do    not  slight  the  in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion,  Nor    re-ject  the  gra-cious  call. 

Bear  -  ing  notes  of  per  -  feet  par  -  don,  Thro'  a    Sav  -  ior  cru  -  ci  -  fled. 
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"For  God  so  loved  the  world  That  His  on  -  ly  Son  He 
"I  am  the  bread  of  life;  Eat  of  Me,  thou  hun  -  gry 
"Good   ti-dings      of     great    joy      To    all    peo  -  pie       I       do 
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bring, 
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Who -so -e'er  be-liev-eth  in  Him  Ev  -  er -last -ing  life  shall  have." 
Tho' your  sins  be  red  as  crim- son,  They  shall  be  as  white  as  wool." 
Un    -  to  you    is    born    a    Sav -ior,  "Which  is  Christ  the  Lord  and  King." 
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Gos-pel  bells'  how  they  ring,  O-ver  land  from  sea   to    sea; 

Gos-pel  bells,  how  they  ring, 
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Gospel  bells  free-ly  bring  Blessed  news  to  you  and  me 

Gos-pel  bells  free-ly  bringj 
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Battling  jfor  tbe  Xorfc. 


Words  arranged.  "Be  strong  in  the  Lord."— Eph.  6:  10. 

May  be  sung  as  a  Solo. 


T.  E.  Perkins. 
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1.  We've  list  -  ed    in        a      bo    -  ly    war,      Bat-tling    for    tbe  Lord! 

2.  We've  gird -ed    on      our    ar  -  mor  bright,   Bat-tling    for    tbe  Lord! 

3.  We    stand  like  he-  roes  on      tbe  field,      Bat-tling     for    tbe  Lord! 

4.  And  wben  our  glo  -  rious  war    is    o'er,       Conqu'rors  tbro'  tbe  Lord ! 
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E  -  ter  -  nal  life,     our    guid  -  ing    star,    Bat-tling    for     tbe  Lord! 

Our    Cap-tain's  word  our  strength  and  ruigbt,  Bat-tling     for     tbe  Lord! 

And     in    His  strength  we'll  nev-er    yield,  Bat-tling    for    tbe  Lord! 

We'll  shout  sal  -  va  -  tion      ev    -  er  -  more,  Conqu'rors  tbro'  tbe  Lord! 
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We'll  work  till    Je  -  sus     comes,    We'll  work   till     Je  -  sus    comes, 
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We'll  work  till      Je  -  sus    comes,      And  tben  we'll  rest      at      home. 
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Come  to  tbe  Savior. 


"And  him  that  cometh  to  me  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out." — Jobs  6:  37. 
Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hoffman.  A.  F.  Myebs. 
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call-ing,  call-  ing  for  thee,  Hear-est  thon  not  His  im- 
pleading, pleading  with  thee,    Was    ev-  er  mer-cy    so 

wait-ing,  wait-ing  for  thee,  Love  could  not  pur-er  and 
here,  hut  soon  He  may  go,  Shall  He  bear  with  Him  thy 
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1.  Je  -  sus  is 

2.  Je  -  sus  is 

3.  Je  -  sus  is 

4.  Je  -  sus  is 
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por-tunate  plea?  Oh,  by  the  spear-wound  pierced  in  His  side,  Haste  to  be 
rich  and  so  free?  Won-der-ful  grace  He  waits  to  be-stow,  Is  it  not 
ho  -  li  -  er  be,  Oh,  for  the  blood  poured  out  for  thy  soul,  Come  to  this 
sins  and  thy  woe?  Oh,  then, en-  treat  Him,  ere  He    de-part,   Free-ly  to 
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saved  by  the     Cru  -  ci-fied. » 
strange  Heshould  love  thee  so?  I  1st.  Come  to  the  Savior,  no  long-er  de-lay, 
Sav-ior  and   be  made  whole,  j  2d.  Wonderful  grace!  how  it  sat- is- ties  me, 
par-don  and  cleanse  thy  heart.  ^ 
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Trust  in  His  love  and  ac-  ceptHim   to-day; 
Won-der-ful  mer-cy!   so    rich  and    so  free; 
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Would  vou  a  child  of  the 
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be-lieve  and    be    free, 
l — He  sweet-ly  saved  me. 


calls  He     to    thee,     List      to  His  pleading, 
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From  "The  Searchlight."    By  per. 
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Ikcep  tbe  banner  JTlpfnG* 


A  rallying  song  of  (he  Society  of  Christian  Endeavor. 
Rev.  Richard  Osborne.  Robert  Lowrt. 


1.  Keep  the  banner  fly-  ing!  This  your  cry  should  be;    Many  souls  are  dying, 

2.  Keep  the  banner  fly- ing!  When  the  faithful   fall;  Give  not  xip    to  sighing, 

3.  Keep  the  banner  fly-  ing!  Christians  should  a-gree,With  each  other  vying, 

4.  Keep  the  banner  fly- ing       O-ver  land  and    sea;    By  yourself  de-ny-ing 
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Jesus  must  they  see.        Under  condem-na-tion,  Life  will  soon  be  gone; 
Christ  is  All  in     all.       Kal-  ly  all  your  for-  ces,  See,  the  Captain's  near; 

Yet  in  har-mo  -  ny.  Working  still  for  Je  -  sus.  Kighting  human  wrong, 
Comes  the  vie- to  -  ry.   Brighten  toil  with  singing,    Better  days  will  come; 
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On  -  ly  is  sal  -  va-tion  In  the  sin-  less     One. 

Trust  to  His  re-sour-ces,There  is  naught  to   fear. 

Till  the  angels  greet  usWith  their  welcome  song. 

To  the  Savior  clinging,  You  shall  rest  at  home. 
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Shout,  shout  the  battle  cry! 
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Girt  with  endeavor:  Lift,  lift  the  banner  his;h  !Now  and  forever.  Shout,  shout  the 
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battle  cry!Girt  with  endeavor;  Lift, lift  the  banner  high!  Now  and  for-ev-  er. 
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Ida  A.  Higbib. 
Duet. 


IRestins  in  tbe  Xorfc. 

"Kest  in  the  Lord."    Psa.  37:  7. 


Kev.  W.  G.  Cooper. 
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1.  I     am  rest-ing    in     the  Lord,     I      am  trusting    in  His  word,  He  doth 

2.  In    the  Eift-ed  Eock    I     rest,    Safe -ly  sheltered,  I  am  blest, While  with- 

3.  Je  -  sus  now    a-bides  with  me,    For  His  truth  now  makes  me  free,  I    am 

4.  Blest  Bedeerner,  Life  and  Light,  Guiding  me  to  mansions  bright,  Home  of 
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all      my  bur -dens  bear;  Per-fect  peace  to    me     is  giv'n,  Bless-ed 

in       the  cleft      I     hide;  Per-fect  love  now  casts  out  fear,  While  the 

walk-ing  in      the   light:  And  His  pre-cious  blood  I  know  Wash-es 

God      I  soon    shall  win;  Clear-er,bright-er, grows  the  way,  Shin-ing 
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foretaste  here  of  heav'n,  On  my  Sav-ior  I 
lov-ing  voice  I  hear  Of  my  Sav-ior:  "I 
me    as  white  as  suow,   I     am  yielding  all 


am  cast-ing    all  my  care, 
am  still  thy  Friend  and  Guide." 
to  Him  with  pure  de-light. 


to    the  per-fect  day,   While  the  blood  of  Je-sus  cleans-eth  from  all  sin. 


m 


^ 


taddJ 


^ 


Chorus. 


-*— * 


& 


•&■ 


I    am 

I    am 
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I    am    rest    -----      ing    in     the    Lord, 

I    am  rest-ing,  sweet-ly  rest-ing,  sweet-ly  rest-ing  in  the 


Lord, 
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trust    -     -     -      ing  in  His  word; 
trusting, fully  trnsting,fully  trusting  in  His  word 
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Burdened  souls  with  sin  or  grief, 
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Come  to  Je-sus  for  re-lief,  At  the  fount  of  living  waters  drink  and  live. 

drink  and  live. 
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133.      IRotbtng  But  a  Contrite  Ibeart. 

"For  by  grace  are  ye  saved  through  faith." — Eph.  2:  8. 
Josephine  Pollard.  T.  E.  Perkins. 
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1.  Full  of     sin  tho'    I    may  be,        Je  -  sus,  Lord,  I  come    to  Thee; 

2.  Thou  hast  died  that  I  might  live;   Thou  wilt  par-don,  and    re-ceive; 

3.  With  the  weight  of  sins  op-prest,    Look-ing     un  -  to  Thee  for    rest; 
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Since  Thou  dost  demand  of  me,  Noth-ing  hut  a  con-trite  heart! 
Tho'  to  Thee  I.  can  but  give  Noth-ing  but  a  con-trite  heart! 
Lord,  I    lean   up  -  on  Thy  breast  Noth-ing  but     a    con-trite  heart! 


Bless-ed    Sav-ior,    gra-cious  King,  All  my  joy  from  Thee  must  spring, 

All  the  wealth  of    earth  is    Thine,  All  the  worlds  that  o'er  us    shine, 

For    sal  -  va-tion's  gift    so    free,  For  the  heav'n  I      hope  to     see; 
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Cleanse, and  heal  me,    for    I    bring  Noth-ing  but     a 

Naught  of    val  -  ue,   Lord  is   mine,  Noth-ing  but     a 

God,  my  Fa-ther,  asks  of      me,    Noth-ing  but     a 
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heart! 
heart! 
heart! 
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Kathakine  E.  Purvis.  W.  S.  Weeden. 
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My  son,  dost  tbou  dwell  in  a  coun-try  a  -  far,  A  -  way  from  thy 
My  son,  art  thou  bun-gry  with  no  one  to  care  Or  help  in  thy 
My  son,  art  thou  wea-ry  of  bond- age  to  sin?  The  door  of  thy 
My  son,  He  is  read-y  with  robe  and  with  ring,  The  to -kens  that 
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youth's  beacon  light?  A  -  bove  thee  is  shin-ing  fair  Beth  -le-hem's  star   To 
bit  -  ter  dis-  tress?  Thy  Father's  hired  servants  have  bread  and  to   spare;  Ee- 
home  is     a  -  jar,     ThyFa-ther    is  yearn-ing  His  lost    one    to     win,   He 
thou  art  for  -  giv'n.  Oh,  claim  thy  in  -  her  -  i  -  tance,  child  of    the  King,  And 
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guide  thj  steps  homeward  to  -  night. 


jes,  home-ward   to  •  night. 

turn,  and  thy  wand'ring  con-  fess Oh,  come  and  thy  sor-  row  shall 

thy    wan-d'ring  con  •  fess. 

se  -  eth  thee  com-  ing    a  -  far thy 

jes,    com  •  ing     a  •    far.  ■ 

share  in    the    rich  -  es    of     heav'n 

the     rich  •  es     of    heav'n. 
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cease, Oh,    come  and  find  par  -  don  and    peace; Thy 

sor-row  shall  cease,                                              find  par  -  don  and  peace, 
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Father  is  waiting  to  welcome  thee  home,  Is  waiting,  O  wan-der-er,< 

is  waiting, 
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©I),  Ht  fs  aatontrrtful. 


E.  C.  Green.    Rewritten. 


Rev.  Elisha  a.  Hoffman. 


Can  it  be  that  Jesus  bought  me,  And  on  the  hallowed  cross  atoned  for  me, 
Praise  Hisnamo,He  sought  aad  found  me,  Saved  me  from  wandering  and  brought  me  near 
It  was  months  He  had  been  waiting,  Waiting  the  dawning  of  the  precious  hour-' 
b  rom  that  hour  He  has  been  seeking.How  He  may  fill  me  with  His  precious  Ion; 
4_.__ L     I     -     -     .     .  -Is  > 


Loved  me,  chose  me  ere  I  knew  Him?  Oh, what  a  precious,precious  Friend  is  He? 
wu6  "  ry  now  Hls  grace  bestowin&i  Jesus  is  growing  unto  me  more  dear. 
When  I  should  at  last  be  yielding,  Yielding  to  Jesus  ev'ry  ransomed  pow'r 
How  He  may  thro'  grace  transform  me,Meet  for  the  fellowship  of  saints  abo?e. 
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All  His  grace  so  rich  and  free! 
[Omit 


.  ]  All  His  love  and  grace  to  me! 
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5  As  I  think  of  all,  I  marvel  16  So  I  cry,  with  love  o'erflowing- 

Why  in  such  patience  He  my  good  '-Unto    the   Savior    be    eternal 

has  sought,  praise," 

And  bestowed  His  grace  upon  me,       Who  redeemed  me,  soul  and  body 
And  in  my  spirit  such  a  change  Filling    with    gladness    all    my 

has  wrought.  I  earthly  days. 
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1.  A  -  rouse!  ye  Christian 

2.  A  -  rouse!  ye  Christian 

3.  A  -  rouse!  ye  Christian 
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sol  -  diers,  And  sound  the  bat  -  tie  cry,  Fall 
sol  -  diers,  The  bat  -  tie  must  be  won;  Why 
sol  -  diers,  The     day  will  soon  be  past;  The 
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ty,  And  lift  the  ban-ner  high.  In  Je  -  sus' 
ing?  The  strug-gle  is  be  -  gun.  We  must  not 
ing,    Our  sun     is    sink-ing      fast.     To  arms!  go 
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in  -  to  line  for 
stand  ye  i  -  die, 
shades  of  night  are 
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name  we'll  tri-umph,  In  Him  who  leads  the  way;  He  calls  for  us  to 
wait  nor  fal  -  ter,  But  charge,  and  charge  a-gain,  Till  ev  -  'ry  foe  is 
forth     to    con-quer;     O  -  bey  the  Lord's  command,   And  take  the  gos- pel 
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fol  -  low,  And  we  dare  not  dis  -o  -  bey. 

vanquished,  And  the  Lord,  our  God,  doth  reign. 

mes  -  sage  To  the  lost  of  ev  -  'ry  land. 
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forth  to  vie- to  -  ry ;  The  world  of  sin  must  be  redeemed,  The  nations  must  be  free. 
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Gbe  Savior's  Xove* 


Mrs.  Katharine  E.  Pukvis. 


W.  S.  Webdek. 
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1.  How  precious  the  love  of   my  Sav  -  ior,  Since  first  I    believed  on  His  name, 

2.  How  ten-der  the  love  of  my  Sav -ior!  I  sought  Him  when  grieved  and  oppressed, 

3.  How  changeless  the  love  of  my  Sav  -  ior!  Tho' flesh  and  heart  fail, He  willprove 

4.  Howmight-y  the  love  of  my  Sav -ior!  He  broke  the  strong  bars  of  the  tomb; 
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When  la  -  den  with  guilt  and  with  sor-row  To  Cal  -  va  -  ry's  foun-tain  I    came. 
He     lift  -  ed  my  bur-dens  and  gave  me  A  fore-taste  of  heav  -  en  -  ly    rest. 
My  strength  and  my  por-tion  for  -  ev  -  er,  In  man-sions  of  glo  -  ry    a  -  bove. 
No       e  -  vil   I  fear  since  my  Shepherd  Has  robbed  the  dark  valley  of    gloom. 
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His  love,ev- 'ry  oth-er  ex-cell-ing,  So  rich,  so  exhaustless,  and  free, 
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Ac-cept-ed  my  heart  as  its  dwelling,  And 
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tlbrow  ©ut  tbe  Xife*Xine. 
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Throw  out  the  Life-Line   a-cross  the  dark  wave, There  is      a   broth-er  whom 
Throw  ont  the  Life-Line  with  hand  quick  and  strong;  Why   do  you   tar  -  ry,  why 
Throw  out  the  Life-Line  to  danger-franght men.  Sinking    in    anguish  where 
Soon    will  the  sea -son    of  res -cue    be  o'er.  Soon  will  they  drift  to      e- 
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some  one  should  save;  Some-bod- y's  broth-er!    oh,  who,  then,  will  dare    To 
lin  -    ger,    so  long?     See!   he    is    sink-ing;  oh,  hast -en     to-day — And 
you've nev-er   been:  Winds  of  temp- ta  - tion  and  bil-lows    of  woe     Will 
ter    -  ni  -tv's  shore.  Haste  then,  mv  broth-er,   no  time  for    de- lay,     Bat 
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throw  ont  the  Life-Line.  his   per  -  il      toshare?  , 
out    with  the  Life- Boat!    a  -  way,  then,  a-wav!  /  rr>ir._nrif  +Vl„  T  _•<• 
soon  hurlthem  out  where  thedafk  wa-tersflow.  f  Jorowout  rne  ^lie- 
throw  ont  the  Life-Line  and  save  them  to-dav.  ' 
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Throw  out  the  Life-Line! 
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Wearer  tbe  Cross* 

"The  cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ."— Gal.  6:  14. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


Mrs.  J.  F.  KNArp. 
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1.  "Near-er  the  cross!"  my  heart  can  say,  I    am  com-ing  near-er;     Near-er  tlie 

2.  Near-er  the  Christian's  nier-cy-seat,  I    am  com-ing  near-er;   Feasting  my 

3.  Near-er  in  pray 'r  my  hope  aspires,    I    am  com-ing  near-er;  Deep- er  the 
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from  day    today,      I    am  com-ing  near-er;     Near-er  the  cross  where 
on  man  -  na  sweet,  I    am  com-ing  near  -  er;  Stronger  in  faith,  more 
my  soul    de-sires,    I    am  com-ing  near-er;    Near-er  the  end    of 
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Je  -  sus  died,    Near-er  the  fountain's  crimson  tide,  Near-  er  my    Sav-  ior's 
clear  I    see       Je -sus  who  gave  Himself  for  me:  Near-er  to    Him    I 
toil   and  care,  Near-er  the  joy     I    long    to  share,  Near-er  the  crown  I 
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wound- ed  side,  I     am  com-ing  near- er,  I     am  com-ing  near-er. 

still    would  be:  Still  I'm  com-ing  near  -  er,  Still  I'm  com-ing  near- er. 

soon  shall  wear:  I     am  com-ing  near- er,  I    am  com-ing  near-er. 
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TObo  Sball  afcifce? 


Margaret  Moody. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 
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1.  "Who  shall    a  -  bide    His  com  -  ing?  Who  shall  His  chos  -  en 

2.  "Who  shall   a  -  bide    His  com  -  ing?  When  He  shall  claim  His 

3.  Who  shall   a  -  bide    His  com  -  ing?  They  who  are    nn  -  de  - 
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When  at  the  Lord's    ap-  pear  -  ing,  What  shall  He  say       of      thee? 
Stand  in   the    day       of  judg-ment,  Spot- less  be -fore    His    throne. 
They  who  in  faith    have   fol  -  lowed  Christ,  as     a      lit  -  tie     child. 
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1-2.— Who shall  a  -  bide? who shall  a  -  bide? 

3.— They they 

1-2. — Who  shall  abide?     who  shall  abide?  Who  shall  abide?      who  shall  abide? 

3.— They  they  They  they 
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When  at  Thy  judgment, O  Christ,  appear-ing,  Who  shall  abide  with  Thee? 

They        ' 
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flXUbosoever  Believetb* 


Rev.  Frederick  Denison. 


John  3:  16. 
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1.  From  Cal-v'ry's  mountain  sound-ing,  What  loving  words  we  hear, 

2.  Oh,    seek  this  great    sal  -  va  -  tion,  And  cast  out  ev-'ry  sin, 

3.  Who-  e'er    my  Word    be  -  liev  -  eth,    We  hear  the  Sav-  ior  say, 

4.  O    broth  -  er,  come   and  trust  Him,  Oh,  come  to  Him   to    -  day, 
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The  love      of  God       a-bound  -  ing,    Dis- pell -ing  all  our     fear. 
The  soul's    e-man-ci-pa-    tion,    By  power  Divine  with- in. 
A      par  -  don  full       re-ceiv-  eth,     All  sins  are  washed  a  -  way. 
He's  wait- ing  to        re-ceive    you,  Why  long-er,  then,  de  -  lay? 
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O      broth- er,     be-lieve        it! 
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O      broth-  er,    re  -  ceive       it! 
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Who  -  so-ev-er    be-liev  -    eth  Hath  ev  -   er-last-ing      life. 
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142.      can  a  Bos  fforget  Ibis  flDotber? 

J.  H.  W.  Rev.  J.  H.  Webbb. 
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1.  Can  a 

2.  Can  a 

3.  Can  a 

4.  Can  a 
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bis  nioth-er's  prayer,  When     he        has 

his  moth-er's  face,  Whose  heart     was 

his  moth-er's  door,  From  which      he 

that  she      is  dead,  Though  man  -   y 
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wan-dered,  God  knows  where?  It's  down  the  path      of  death  and  shame, 
kind,   and  rilled  with  grace?  Her  lov  -  ing  voice,     it    ech  -  oes  sweet; 
wan-  dered  years    be  -  fore?  With  tears,  and  sighs,  she  said, '  'Good-by ; 
years  have  passed  and  fled?  Tbose  tears,  that  prayer,  that  sweet  "Good-by;" 
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But  mother's  prayers  are  heard  the  same!  •, 
She  waits,  she  longs  her  boy    to  meet!  (  ^        ,     ,         ,  tit 

Meet  me,  my  boy^     beyond  the  sky!"  f  Come  back.my  boy,  come  back,  I 
She    waits  to  wel-comethee  on  high!  ' 
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boy,  come  back, 


say, 


And  walk  now  in 
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George  F.  Henry. 
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sa  -  cred  hope  that  wings  the  soul  Beyond  this  mor  -  tal  shore, 
do  be-  lieve  that  Christ  our  Lord  His  own  will  safe  -  ly  keep, 
call  not  hack  our  loved  ones  gone,Their  loss  with  patience  bear, 
sa  -  cred  hope  that  we  shall  see  And  know  as    we   are  known, 
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To  that  e  -  ter  -  nal  realm  of  joy  Where  shad-ows  come  no 
That,  era -died  in  His  preci  ous  arms,  They  sweet -ly  fall  a- 
For  when  we  reach  their  bless'd  abode,  There'll  be  no  part-ing 
And  clasp  our  hands  in     per  -  feet  peace  At     our    Kedeemer's 
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sleep, 
there, 
throne. 
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Oh,    sa  -  cred  hope  that  lulls  onr  pain  When  earth  -  ly    ties  are  riven, 
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Ke-flect  -  ing  on  life's    troubled  wave  The    sun   -  lit  skies  of  heaven. 
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Stairtrfng  &g  rtje  <£ros& 


Words  by  Allen  Shirley. 
Ref.  by  A.J.  S. 


Music  by  A.  J.  Showai/teb. 
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1.  Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing,  Which  before  the  cross  I  spend, 

2.  Here  I'll  sit  for  -  ev  -  er  view-ing,  Mer  -  cy  streaming  in      his  blood ; 

3.  Tru  -  ly  blessed      is  this  sta-tion,  Low  before  his  cross  to    lie, 

4.  Here    it    is      I      find  my  heaven,  While  up-on  the  cross  I    gaze, 

5.  Lord,  in  ceaseless  con-tem-plation,  Fix  my  trusting  heart  on  thee, 
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Life  and  health  and  peace  possessing,  From  the  sinner's  dying  Friend. 
Precious  drops !  my  soul  bedewing,  Plead  they  now  my  peace  with  God. 
While  I    see      di -vine  compassion,  Beaming  in  his  gracious  eye. 
Here  the  joy      of    sins  for-giv  -  en,  Shall  inspire  my  songs  of  praise. 
Till        I  know  thy    full  sal -va-tion,  And  thy  face  in  glo  -  ry    see, 
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Standing  by  the  cross,  Standing  by  the  cross,  Standing  by  the  cross  of  Calvary ; 
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Looking  up  to  Christ,  Trusting  in  his  love,  Hoping  in  his  mercy  full  and  free, 
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I.  H.  Meredith.    Clio.  arr. 
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1.  Oh,  liow  dark  the  night  that  wrapt  my  spir  -  it  round !    01),  how  deep  the  woe  my 

2.  Tremblingly    a    sin  -  ncr  bowed  be-lbre  his  face5  Naught  I  knew  of  par-don,- 

3.  Oh,  'twas  wondrous  Jove  the  Sav-ior  show'd  lor  me,    Wlien  He  left  His  throne  for 


UP  ' 

Sav  -  ior  found      When   He  walked  a  -  cross    the      wa  -  ters    of  my  soul, 

God's  free  grace,    Heard     a    voice  so    melt  -  ins;, u  Cease  thy  wild  re  -  gret, 

Cal  -  va  -  ry,       When    He    trod    the  wine-press,    trod    it     all  a  -  lone, 
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Chorus. 
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Bade    my  night   dis- perse  and    made    me    whole. 

Je  -  sus  bought  thy  par  -  don,    paid     thy    debt." 

Praise  His  name  for  -  ev  -  er,    make     it    known. 
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All     the   way     to 
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Cal  -  va  -  ry     He  went  for    me,     He  went  for    me,     He    went  for    me, 
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All    the  way  to  Cal  -  va  -  ry    He  went  for     me,   He  died    to  set    me  free. 
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Sell  it  ©ut ! 


Frances  R.  Havekgal. 


W.  S.  "Weeden. 
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1.  Tell     it     out     a-mongthe    na-tions  that  the    Lord    is    King;    Tell  it 

2.  Tell     it     out     a-mongthe    peo-ple    that  the    Sav  -  ior  reigns;  Tell  it 

3.  Tell     it     out     a  -  mong  the    peo  -  pie,  Je  -  sus  reigns    a  -  hove ;    Tell  it 
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out!  Tell  it  out!  Tell  it  out  among  the  nations,  hid  them  shout  and 

out!  Tell  it  out!  Tell  it  out  among  the  heathen,  bid  them  hreak  their 

out !  Tell  it  out !  Tell  it  out  among  the  nations  that  His  reign  is 
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sing;  Tell  it      out! 
chains;  Tell  it      out! 

love;  Tell  it      out! 

I 


Tell  it    out !  Tell  it  out  with  ad  -  o  -  ration  that  He 
Tell  it    out!  Tell  it  out  among  the  weeping  ones  that 
Tell  it    out !  Tell  it  out  among  the  high- ways  and  the 
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tell  it  out! 
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shall  increase,  That  the  mighty  King  of  glory  is  the  King  of  peace;  Tell  it 
Je  -  sus  lives,  Tell  it  out  among  the  weary  ones  what  rest  He  gives,  Tell  it 
lanes  at  home,  Let    it    ring  across  the  mountains  and  the  ocean's  foam,That  the 
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out  with  ja -bi-lation,  let  the  song  increase ;  Tell  it  out!  Tell  it 
out  among  the  sinners  that  He  came  to  save;  Tell  it  out!  Tell  it 
wea-ry,    heavy  -  laden  need  no     longer  roam  ;  Tell  it     out!     Tell    it 


out! 
out! 

out! 
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147.        Sball  m$  Xamp  be  j£mpt^ 


E.  R.  Latta. 

With  varied  expression. 


H.  N.  Lincoln. 
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1.  I  have  heard  the  sto  -ry       Of     the  fool  -  ish    vir- gins,  Who,  to  meet  the 

2.  At     the  hour  of   mid-night  Came  the  bri  -  dal    par  -  ty,  And    the  fool -ish 

3.  Shall  my  lamp  be    emp  -  ty,    W hen  in  death's  dark  sea  -son,  1    shall  hear  the 

4.  Let    my  lamp  be    read  -  y,       At   the  Bridegrooms  coming !  Let    me  go      re  - 
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bridegroom,  Wait- ed  for  the 
vir  -  gins  Heard  the  ring-ing 
warn  -  ing,  That  'tis  time  to 
joic  -  ing,    Thro'  the  pearl-y 


cry;       But  their  lamps  were  empty,  And   they 
shout;  But  they  were  not   read  -  y     For     the 

fo?       Must     I       be      ex-clud-ed    From  the 
oor!      In     the  heav'nly     Ca-naan,  Numbered 
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could  not  bor  -  row,  And  no  time  was   left  them,  Need-ed      oil,     to       buy. 

roy  -  al    ban-quet,  And  the  wise  ones  en- tered,  Leav- ing  them  with- out. 
bliss    of    heav-en,     And      a -bide    in    dark-ness,  And     in     end  -  less     woe? 

with  the   ran-som'd,  Be  my  hab  -  i    -   ta  -  tion,    Ev  -  er,     ev  -  er   -  more. 
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118.    11  Mill  go  to  Sleep  witb  Seeus. 

LAST  WORDS  OF  LILA  BACON,  AGED  9  YEARS. 

"Don't  feel  bad,  I  am  not  suffering  now,  Shelter  my  little  arms,  they  are  so  cold; 

Wipe  the  cold  sweat  from  my  brow,  Then  I  will  go  to  sleep  with  Jesus." 


will  go  to  sleep  with  Je  -  sus,  Sheltered  hy  his  lov-ing 
can  see  the  darkness  com-  ing,  Wipe  the  cold  sweat  from  my 
will  wak  -  en  in  the  morning,  When  I  hear  the  an-gels 
will  meet  you  o  -  ver  yon  -  der,  Dar- ling  loved  ones  do  not 
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hand;  And  a  -  wake  within  his  presence,  O  -  ver  in  the  summer -land, 
brow ;  I  will  soon  be  with  my  Saviour,  He  is  waiting  for  me  now. 
sing ;  Look  in  -  to  the  face  of  Je-  sus, While  about  his  form  I  cling, 
weep ;  Let  me  go    to    live  with  Je-sus,  Lay  me  in  his  arms  to  sleep. 
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CHORUS. 


He    will  fold  me    to    his    bosom,      Lay  my  head  up- on  his  breast, 
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In  the  lov-ing  arms  of    Je  -  sus,       I      will    ev  -  er    be    at    rest 
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Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 


Frank  M.  Davis. 
I        ,      By  Per. 
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1.  There    is    One    who  long  hath  sought  you,  Who  would  bless  your  need  -  y 

2.  There    is   One    with  love    un  -    dy  -    ing,    Who    him-  self    for    sin  -  ners 

3.  Oh  !    the  depths  of    love    un  -  sound  -  ed,     It       can   reach  the  deep  -  est 

4.  Je  -   sus   calls  you,  hear   and  heed    him,  From  his    love  turn  not      a  - 
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soul,  Great  sal  -va-tion  he  hath  brought  you,  Freely  he     will  make  you  whole, 
gave,  And  up  -  on  that  love  re  -  ly  -   ing,    You  shall  find  him  strong  to  save, 
woe,  Will  you  take  that  love  unbounded,    All    its    bless  -  ed  -  ness    to  know, 
way,    He   is     call  -  ing,  O  you  need  him,  Come  to    Je  -   sus,  come  to  -  day. 
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He     is    call  -  ing,  will  you  come, 

will  you  come, 


He     is     call  -  ing,  will  you 
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come,  Je  -  sus  loves  you,  he  will  save  you,  He  is  calling,  will  you  come. 

will  you  come, 
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F.  W.  Faber. 


J.  H.  Burkb. 


1.  Hark,  hark  !  my  soul !    An   -  gel  -  ic  songs  are    swell  - 

2.  On    -  ward   we  go,        for  still    we  hear  them  sing  - 

3.  Far,  far        a    -  way,    like  bells   at  eve  -  ning   peal  - 

4.  An    -  gels,  sing  on !     your  faith  -  ful  watch-  es     keep  ■ 
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O'er      earth's  green  fields 

"Come,     wea  -    ry  souls, 

The        voice     of  Je 

Sing        us       sweet  frag    - 
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and       o  -  cean's  wave-beat  shore  ; 

for        Je  -   sus     bids  you  come ; ' ' 

sus    sounds  o'er    land  and  sea ; 

ments    of        the    songs  a   -  bove, 
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How      sweet    the  truth   those  bless  -  ed  strains  are  tell   - 

And   through  the  dark,    its  ech  -  oes  sweet  -  ly  ring  - 

And  la  -   den  souls     by  thou-sands  meek  -  ly  steal 

Till        morn-ing's  joy      shall  end    the  night    of  weep 
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Of  that    new  life         when     sin     shall  be       no  more. 

The  mu  -  sic  of  the      gos   -  pel  leads  us  home 

Kind  Sliep-herd  turn        their  wea    -    ry  steps  to  thee. 

And  life's    long  shad  -    ows  break      in  cloudless  lave. 
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CHORUS. 


gels  of       Je 


sus,     An 


An-gels  of    Je-  sus  and    an-gels  of  light !  yes,   an-  gels  of  Je  -  sus  and 
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light! sing      -        -       ing    to       wel    -        -    come  the 

an-gels  of  light !    Sing-ing    to    welcome, yes,  sing-ing  to  welcome  the 
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pil  -  grims  of     the 


pil-grimsof     the     night,  of    the  night,  Sing-ing    to    wel-come,yes, 
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wel     -  come  the      pil  -  grims     of       the 

sing  -  ing      W    wel-  come   the       pil  -  grims     of       the 


night, 
night. 


^ 


-y- 


:i 


EI 


151. 


Anon. 


H  Xittle  Galfc  witb  3esus. 


Arranged. 


1.  While  fight  -ing  for      my      Sav  -  iour    here,  The  devil  tries  me  hard ;  He 

2.  Tho'    dark   the  night,  and    clouds  look  black,  And  stormy  o  -ver-head  And 

3.  When  those  who  once  were    dear  -  est  friends  Be  -  gin  to  persecute   '  4_nd 

4.  And    thus,  by     fre  -  queiit  lit    -    tie     talks.    I    gain  the  victo-  rv'   And 


us  -   es      all     his  migh  -  ty  pow'r,   My      pro  -  gress     to       re  -  tard;  He's 
trials  of      al  -  most  ev    -  'ry  kind,     A   -   cross   my      path  are  spread :  How 
more  who  once  pro-  fessed   to  love,   Have    dis  -  tant  grown,  and  mute       I 
march  a  -  long  with  cheer- ful  song,    En    -joy-  ing       lib-    er  -   tv     With 
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up    to  ev  -  'ry  move,  And  yet  through  all       I    prove,  A  lit  -  tie  talk  with 

soon  I  con-  quer  all,     As     to       the     Lord     I     call,     A  lit  -  tie  talk  with 

tell  Him  all     my   grief,  He   quick  -  ly     sends   re  -lief,   A  lit- tie  talk  with 

Je-sus  as    my  Friend,  I'll  prove   un  -  til      the    end,    A  lit  -  tie  talk  with 


n.c.  trials  of  ev-'ry  kind,  Praise  God    I     al-waysfind,  A     lit-tle  talk  with 


CHORUS. 
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Je  -  sus  makes  it    right,  all   right.   A     lit  -  tie     talk  with  Je  -  bus  makes  it 
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Jesus  makes  it  right,  all  right. 
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sus  makes  it  right,  all  right.    In 
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right,  all  right,  A    lit-  tie    talk  with   Je  -  sus  makes  it  right,  all  right.    In 


152. 


tXbc  Welcome  Ibome. 


J.  W.  Van  De  Venter. 


M.  Lindsay. 
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1.  As     we  watch   the   sails    ap  -  pear-  ing,  Sean  the   wide     ex  -  tend  -ed    main, 

2.  It       is    bless  -  ed       to      re  -  member,  Those  we    love  though  far    a-    way, 

3.  Sweet  the  years   but  short  -ly       o  -   ver,  Life    is   chang  -ing    day     by     day, 
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Look -ing  for  the  dear  ones  com- ing,  Hop -ing  soon  to  meet  a-  gain, 
And  we  long  to  see  the  morning,  Of  the  glad  re  -  un  -  ion  day, 
Mor  -  tals  come    and    go   like   flow  -  ers,  Live   to  bloom,  then  fade    a  -  way, 
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It  reminds  us  of  the  greet  -ing' 
So  we  think  of  those  in  heav  -  en, 
But    our  dear  ones  o  -  ver    yon  -  der, 


Waiting  us  be-yond  the  sky, 
Watching  as  the  moments  fly, 
Nev  -  er  leave  us,    nev  -  er    die, 
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When  we    gath  -  er      at     the    riv   -    er,      By    and 

Wait  -  ing   for     the      fi   -  nal   meet  -  ing,    By    and 

We  shall  strike  glad  hands  for  -  ev  -    er,      By    and 
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When  we  gath  -  er  at  the  riv  -  er,  By  and  by, 
Wait -ing  for  the  fi  -  nal  melet  -  ing,  By  and  by, 
We  shall  strike  glad  hands  for  -  ev   -    er,      By    and     by, 


By 
By 
By 


and  by. 
and  by. 
and     by. 
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£i)r  ^Homing  (Comctij! 


Leokard  Weaver,  Evangelist 
*=. * 


W.  S.  Weedek. 


1.  Lift 

2.  Lift 

3.  Lift 

4.  Lilt 


sky.       The  night  of  sin 


up  vour  heads,  ve  pil  -  grims,  And  view  yon  eastern 

up  Vour  beads,  Ve  pil  -  grims,  An  J  watch  the  morning  break,    For  lo. Christ's  glorioos 
up  your  heads,  ye  pil  -  grims.  For  !tis  the  Bridegroom  comes  With  trumpet  voice  to 
up  Vour  heads,  ye  pil  -  grims,  Sing  in  that  gladsome   day,  Xought  but  the  Savior's 


I  ^1      >  I 

end  -  ing,  The  mornimr  draw-eth    nigh.     The  day  foretold   by  pro-phets  wrisoon  be 
com  -  ing  Theturom-sof  earth  wjilshake,   See  those  who  do  not  own  Him   In  mountains 
call    voa  Forth  to    Hisroy-aJ  throne,  See  that  your  lamps  are  burning.  Your  garments 
coin  ."ing  The  tide    of  sin   can    stay,     Cre  -  arion  groans  whilst  burden'd  For  pain  and 


nsh-ered      in.    When  Christ,  the  cne  who  suf  -  fered,  The  world  shall  own  as   King, 
s^ek     to      hide,  Whilst  those  who  love  and  trust  Lira  Still    in    His  grae«  con  -  fide. 
pure  and   white,    Tr.at  He  mav  find  you  watch-ins   And  walking   in    the     light. 

toil     to    cease;  Come,  Prince  of  Life  and    Glo  -    ry,  Bring  u  -  ni-ver-sal    peace. 


Chorcs.  n 


"F 


He's  coming     by    and      by,      He's  coming    by  and      by,      The  night  of  sin     is 


end  -  ing.     The  morning  draweth    nigh;   He's  coming  by  and      by,     He's  coming 


ai      by,      The  night  of  sin     is    end  -  ing,     The  morning  draw-eTh     nigh. 


i  By*  W.  S.  Weedeu. 


154.      (Sob's  love  so  full  anb  free. 


Frances  It.  Havf.iksal. 


AV.  S.  AVkkdkn. 
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1.  I    know    1     love  Thee  bet  -  ter,  Lord,  Than    a-  ny  earth  -  ly     joy!     For 

2.  I    know  that  Thou  art  ncar-er    still    Than    a-  ny  earth  -  ly  throng;  And 

3.  Thou  hast  put  glad  -ness  in    my  heart;  Then  well  may     I      be    glad!  With 

4.  O     Sa  -vionr  pre  -cious  Saviour,  mine !  What  will  thy    presence  be,       If 


-0-± — » — 0 — ^ ._ i    I 


Thou    hast  giv  -  en     me    the  peace  Which     noth  -  ing   can       de  -  stroy. 

sweet  -  er  is    the  thought  of  Thee    Than         a    -     ny   love  -    ly  song. 

-    out     the  se  -cret    of    Thy  love       I        could    not    but       be  sad, 

such       a  life    of      joy    can  crown  My        walk     on   earth    with  Thee. 
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CHORUS. 
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The  half  has  never  yet  been  told,  Of  love  so  full  and  free ! 

yet  been  told,  full  and  free ! 


pzp=t=H3 
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The  half  has  never  yet  been  told, 


The  blood— it,  cleanseth  me ! 


T 
I 


yet  been  told, 


cleanseth  me ! 


•d2=t:::^:z:^=i 
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%et  Sesus  la^  bolb  of  ^our  ban*). 


J.  W.  Van  De  Venter. 

bjibrTj— V, — * Pv- 


W.  S.  Weeden. 
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1-     O  wea  -    rv 

2.  The  Lord       is 

3.  O  Sin  -   ner 

4.  The  Lord     will 


one   fall  -  ing,  The       Sa  -  viour  is       call  -  ing      Let 

in-yit-mg    Al-  though  you  are    slight  -ing      The 

be  -  he v  -ing,  Come  hum  -  bly  re   -  ceiv  -  inf      f4 

pro -tect  you,  Will     fiev  -  e/  neg  -  Let     yo^TO 


^mmmmmmmmim 


Je  -  sus  lay  hold 
kind  in  -  vi  -  ta  - 
pec-tant-ly  trust 
help  you     to    grow 


Of   your  hand, 

tion    to  you, 

in      the  word, 

in      his  grace, 


lour  bur -den  will  light -en, 

O  hear   his  voice  pleading, 

Ihus  wan  -der  -  ings  end  -  ing 

O  do     not     re  -  fuse  him' 


pros  -  pects  will  bright  -  en,  In  view  of 
fol  -  low  his  lead  -  ing,  And  trust  him 
Je  -  sus  de  -  pend  -  ing,  Find  strength  in 
m  -   stant  -  ly    choose   him,    And     fall        in 


yon  beau -ti -ful     land, 
to        car  -ry  you  throngh. 
the      arm  of  the    Lorcf 
his      lov  -ing  em  -  brace. 


CHORUS 


LetJes^layho^ 
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sinner    o  -  bey,  And   do  not  de-  lay 

krtr-^-r-^V   I  v    \J    ]J  f= 
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O     Sinner    o-  bey,  And   do  not  de-  lay,  Let  Je-  sus  lay  hold  of  your  land. 

* — i—  'i ._i 
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(Complete  Surrenber. 


Francis  Ridley  IIayergal. 


\V.  S.  WeedeN. 
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f— r 

Take  my  life,  and  let  it     be     Con  -  se  -  crat  -  ed,  Lord,  to  thee;  Take  my 

Take  my  feet,  and  let  them  be   Swift  and  beau-  ti  -  ful    for  thee;  Take  my 

Take  my  lips,  and  let  them  be,  Filled  with  mes-  sag-  es    for  thee;  Take  my 

Take  my  moments  andmy  days,  Let  them  flow  in  end-less  praise ;  Take  mjj, 

#.#.*-  n*.    -Is2- 
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hands  and  let    them  move       At     the       im  -   pulse    of  thy       love. 

voice   and  let     me  sing         Al  -  ways,    on    -    ly,        for  my       King, 

sil    -    ver  and    my  gold,—   Not      a        mite  would    I  with  -   hold, 

in    -    tel    -  lect,  and  use          Ev  -  'ry    power     as     thou  shalt  choose. 
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CHORUS. 


All        is       on    the     al  -  tar,  Lord,  for       Thee, 
Un  -  derneath  the  blood  of     Cal  -  va      -       - 


&fcfc^tztz=t:=p^t:=f:=t=P=t- 
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tise  me  now,  While  at  Thy  feet 


f?l-l£-9 * — •—-»- 


I   bow, 

izfczpj 


Let     Thy   Spir  -  it   fall    on     me. 


-t- 


-F: 
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1  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  thine, 
It  shall  he  no  longer  mine ; 
Take  my  heart, — it  is  thine  own, — 
It  shall  be  thy  royal  throne. 


6  Take  my  love,— my  Lord,  I  pour 
At  thy  feet  its  treasure-store ! 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  be 
Ever,  only,  all  for  thee ! 


Copyright,  189G,  by  W.  S.  Weeden. 


157.    8tyetre*a  uu  Q&ttttnxost  Saltation, 


F.  S.  S. 


Heb.  vii :  25. 


F.  S.  Shepard. 
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1.  There's  an  "  ut-  terinost  sal-  vation."      A     sal-  va  -  tion  full  and  free, 

2.  'Tis    a  great,  a  grand  sal-  vation,  Wondrous  in  its  breadth  and  pow'r! 

3.  Come  and  test  this  great  sal-  vation, —  Whatso-  ev  -  er    be  thy  need, 
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Purchased  by  the  bless  -  ed  Saviour,  When  he  died 

Trusting  souls  in   it    find  keeping,  Day   by  day 

And  your  soul  will  find  most  surely    That  'tis  ut 

K.J*     -fr  .       h     _  3 


.  on  Cal  - 
and  hour 
Utmost 


va  -  ry. 
by  hour, 
indeed. 


\f  U  V  u  3  3 

Wherefore  he'9  a    -    -    -    -     ble  to  save  to  the    ut-  termost  them  that 

'*  Wherefore  he's  a-  ble  3 

3  3  IS 


9^ 


come  . 

them 


u    3 

un  -  to      God    by    him,     by      him, 

that  come,     3  |  J 
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seeing    he 
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-    -     er      liv  -  eth    to  make  in  -  tercession  for  them."  for  them. 
heev'er  .  s      S     I     !     ■ 
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Copvrijbt,  loU7,  bj  John  J.  Hood. 


X  am  Nomina  to  tfte  <&vom. 

Rev.  Wm.  McDonald.  John  vi.  37. 


Wm.  G.  Fischer. 

T 


1.  I     am  com  -  ing    to    the  cross;      I    am  poor,  and  weak,  and  blind; 

2.  Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  thee,  Long  has    e   -    vil  reigned  within; 

3.  Here    I    give      my    all     to   thee,  Friends  and  time,  and  earthly  store  ; 

-    %lf.   t  -r  f.g-     M   -■*  —  *■*■ 
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Cho. —  I     am  trust  -  ing,  Lord,  in  thee,      Blest   Lamb      of    Cal  -  va  -  ry 


J3.a 


iH 


I     am  count -ing    all   but  dross,      I   shall  lull      sal  -  va  -  tion  find. 
Je  -  sus  sweet  -  ly  speaks  to  me, —  "I    will  cleanse  you  from  all   sin." 
Soul  and   bo  -   dy  thine    to    be, —  Whol-ly  thine     for    ev  -  er-more, 


m 


-g-r^1 
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I   bow, 


Humbly     at      thy  cross 

In  thy  promises  I  trust, 
Now  I  feel  the  blood  applied : 

I  am  prostrate  in  the  dust, 
I  with  Christ  am  crucified. 


Save 


me, 


-<5- 


Je 


sus,  save  me  now. 

5  Jesus  comes!  he  fills  my  soul! 
Perfected  in  him  I  am ; 
I  am  every  whit  made  whole : 
Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb. 


®t  tf)t  jFottutaitT, 


Old  Melody. 


v  y 


1  Of  him  who  did  salvation  bring, 

I'm  at  the  fountain  drinking, 
I  could  forever  think  and  sing, 
I'm  on  my  journey  home. 
Cho — Glory  to  God, 

I'm  at  the  fountain  drinking, 

Glory  to  God, 
I'm  on  my  journey  home. 

2  Ask  but  his  grace  and  lo!  'tis  given, 

I'm  at  the  fountain  drinking, 
Ask  and  he  turns  your  hell  to  heaven, 
I'm  on  my  journey  home. 

3  Tho'  sin  and  sorrow  wound  my  soul, 

I'm  at  the  fountain  drinking, 


\J   V   IV   D 
Jesus,  thy  balm  will  make  me  whole, 

I'm  on  my  journey  home. 
Where'er  I  am,  where'er  I  move, 
I'm  at  the  fountain  drinking, 
I  meet  the  object  of  my  love, 

I'm  on  my  journey  home. 
Insatiate  to  this  spring  I  fly, 

I'm  at  the  fountain  drinking, 
I  drink  and  yet  am  ever  dry, 
I'm  on  my  journey  home. 
Cho. — Glory  to  God, 

I*m  at  the  fountain  drinking, 

Glory  to  God, 
My  soul  is  satisfied- 


Great  is  the  Lord. 

0>  Lord,  how  manifold  are  Thy  works. 

Sing  forth  the  honor  of  His  name. 

Praise  Him  for  His  mighty  acts. 

E^erj^  day  will  I  bless  Thee. 

Let  everything  that  hath  breath  praise  the  Lord. 

Shout  unto  God  with  a  voice  of  triumph. 
O,  sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song. 
Now  shall  mine  head  be  lifted  up. 
Cod  hath  spoken  in  His  holiness. 
Sing  aloud  to  God,  our  strength. 

0>  come  let  us  sing  unto  the  Lord. 
For  He  cometh  to  judge  the  earth. 

Glory  ye  in  His  holy  name. 

Rejoice  in  the  Lord,  ye  righteous. 

As  for  me,  I  will  call  upon  God. 

Cast  Thy  burden  upon  the  Lord. 

Evening  and  morning  and  at  noon  will  I  pray. 

As  for  God,  His  way  is  perfect. 
Night  unto  night  showeth  knowledge. 
Day  unto  day  uttereth  speech. 

Cod  is  our  refuge  and  strength. 

Let  the  heaven  and  the  earth  praise  Him. 

O*  Lord,  how  great  are  Thy  works. 

Remember  His  marvelous  works  that  He  hath  done, 

Ye  that  stand  in  the  house  of  the  Lord. 

— Extracts  from  the  Psalms. 
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